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Inbocatiom 

O Thou that dwelVat in uncreated Light, 
Whose habitation is eternity. 
In imapproached glory irifinite, 
father, and Son, and Spirit, One and Three, 
When things were not Thou gavest them to be, 
Setting them hotmds of form and time and space, 
AndcalVdst them good, — Grant me in them to see 
And speak of Thine own goodness ; by Thy grace 
To read in them Thy will, through them to seek Thy 
face. 

For these Thy works that on our senses crowd 
Are syllables that speak the Eternal Mind, 
Could we but read a/right ; but such a cloud 
Our mortal vision dims, like men half blind 
B 2 
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4 THE INTOCATION. 

We stretch our hands to Thee^ and cam/not find; 
Yet rotmd Thy throne one chatmt of mastery 
Smg all Thy works and amswer sad mankindy 
" The well of endless life it is with Thee, 
And in Thy Light divine man too the light shall see'' 
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ARGUMENT. 

The creation of light on the first day emblematic of 
the true Light of the city of God. On the same day 
the Resurrection of Christ ; the descent of the Holy 
Ghost ; the Revelation of St. John. These symbolic 
of the final Manifestation. Light and heat before the 
sun suited to the development of vegetable life. Types 
of the New Creation the subject of these 'poems, ra- 
ther than marvels of natural philosophy. Light be- 
fore the sun representative of the true Light which 
lighteth every man before the Incarnation. The final 
separation between good and bad set forth in the divid- 
ing of the light from the darkness. Indications of sen- 
sible light without the sun in Scripture ; the burn- 
ing bush ; the light of Goshen ; the pillar of fire ; 
the Shechinah ; the light seen by St. Peter in prison ; 
by St Paul; by St Stephen; by St John. The illu- 
mination of Baptism. 

The spiritual light now filling the world ; its vari- 
ous developments ; the type and antitype blending ; 
unearthly light on Sundays flowing from the mind 
itself over creation. A village Sunday ; the Church ; 
the School ; the Churchyard. The Sundays of past 
life ; in childhood ; at School ; at College. St. Augus- 
tine conversing with his mother on the eternal light 
of God's presence. 
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€l)t ffirit ©ap* 



MOENINa. 



Day of the light, new Day, immortal Day, 
Bright harbinger of Day that knows no night. 
Of days the first and last, whose golden ray 
Is but the emanation of that Light, 
Too glorious to be seen by mortal sight, 
"Which lights the unseen City of our God ; 
Day of all days, and light supremely bright, 
Ere Mom and Eve their watch alternate trod. 
And hung their lamps in Heaven with holy silence 
shod! 
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II. 

He spake, and thou wert nigh, with flowing robe 
Unspeakable in radiance to invest 
The morning of Creation, o*er the globe 
Floating ; ere yet the moon had lit her crest, 
Or sun had left his mantle on the west ; — 
And thou when sun and moon shall be no more 
Shalt light the glorious City of the blest ; — 
Light of the Lamb, that through th' eternal 
door 
Didst burst on the dark world, and thy full day- 
spring pour. 

m. 

Day of the Light, new Day, that upward springs 
Bearing a new Creation from the tomb, 
And Immortality upon thy wings. 
Light of the Lamb* ; from the sepulchral gloom 
Emerging, Heaven and earth dost thou illume ; 
Sabbath of Sabbaths ; first of all the seven ; 
The first and last, until the day of doom, — 
The Day to which the seven-fold light is given, 
Last of the days of earth, first of the days of 
Heaven. 
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IV. 

Day of the Light, new Day, risen once again, 
When seven times seven had fill'd the destin'd 

chime ; 
God's Tabernacle come to be with men, 
On that due numbered Pentecostal time;— 
The burning effluence of the eternal clime, 
In tongues of Pire beheld, whose lambent flight 
Ban to the heart, upward from thence to climb, 
Divine irradiation, given to sight. 
Building in man's deep heart the City of the Light. 

V. 

Seven-fold shall be the light of that great Day, 
Cloth'd with the seven-fold Spirit's burning beam, 
Cloth*d with the Sun; — the uncreated Eay, 
The Fountain from which flows the seven-fold 

stream 
O'er all the week ; the Day — the Day supreme 
Because the first of days ; — after the seven 
Into itself returning ; your high theme 
The hallowed circuit of the days of Heaven ; — 
The Day known to the Lord ; Light that shall be 
at even*^. 
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VI. 



" Day of the Lord," new Day, when burning lips, 
And His bright Presence "Whom all shadows flee 
Reveal'd to John the dread Apocalypse, 
Of great realities which are to be. 
Creation with the robe of prophecy 
Investing, as with morning's twilight ray. 
Ere barriers which now hold the eternal sea 
Shall usher in the new and perfect day. 
Hidden in Christ so long. Whose chariot wheels 
delay. 

VII. 

O awful words that speak of this our state 
Of mortal life as darkness and as night, 
Wherein the good in dread expectance wait 
The coming in of everlasting Light ; 
Which shaU like lightning clothe, and bring to 

sight 
Things of this darkness ! None the power can tell 
Of that Light dwelling with the Infinite ; 
This first of days, like some bright sentinel, 
Eanges around the place where lights eternal dwell. 
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TTII. 

O awful biirsting in — the endless ray — 
Of that Eegeneration ! He Who then 
The separation made 'twixt night and day, 
The irrevocable word shall speak again ; 
Children of light and darkness amongst men 
Be parted by an adamantine bar*', 
By Him "Whose words for ever shall remain, 
Like good and evil angels set afar*^, 
While here the day and night wage their perpetual 



IX. 

Now the new world, by sin yet undefiPd, 
Well-pleasing found in the all-seeing eyes, 
Up to its great Creator look'd and smil'd ; — 
As smiles an infant, while it helpless lies, 
Eesponsive on its mother, smiling plies 
Its glad den' d limbs all motion ; calm and bright, 
As in the breaking of the vernal skies, 
Such smile hath something of celestial light, 
Radiant with innocence from regions out of sight. 
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Morning of mornings, fairer than the dawn 
Which ever since hath greeted mortal sight, 
In all its blooming radiance thinly drawn 
Along the eastern ridges, silver-white, 
Then golden-tinged, then amethystine light ; — 
Decking the world which in her cradle lay 
Emerging in vast outline from the night ; — 
Of morning's first and fairest, till that ray 
Whose rising shall precede the everlasting day ! 



XI. 

Then Time first mounted on his silent car. 
And like the cloudy pageantries of heaven 
To his appointed setting from afar 
Majestically moved ; then first was given 
To mark the entrances of mom and even, 
The circuits of Time's wheels that onward roll ; 
Ere the starred heavens were on their courses 

driven. 
And all the things of this created Whole, 
Which hand in hand with Time are travelling to 
their goal. 
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XII. 

Those cloudy pageantries witli semblance fraught 
Arise from nothing, and to nothing tend, 
Scattered by the bright sunbeams into nought ; 
But, as they move, still with their moyements 

blend 
And shape out things more stable without end, 
In mimickries sublime, a moving mass : 
So things of time as they to life ascend, 
Arise from nothing and to nothing pass, 
Of stabler things unseen may be themselves the 
glass. 

xni. 

But as the sea with his ten thousand streams 
Spreads his broad arms the genial earth around ; 
Or as the sun sends forth his living beams 
Which through the world with life and light 

abound ; 
So of Thy goodness, Lord, the deep profound 
Doth flow through all Thy works, and still re- 
main. 
Bearing to end of time the cheering sound, 
Though on them all hath pass'd the sinful stain, 
And in their praises blends an undersound of pain. 
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XCV. 



Ere out of nothing rose this world so fair, 
Before the ancient mountains had their birth, 
Or watery seas hung floating in raid air, 
The varied year, and year-encircled earth. 
The chambers of the east or wintry north, 
Wisdom conversed with -Thee, and from Thy rest 
And secret endless sabbath issued forth 
In giving life Thy love to manifest. 
On all Thy works out-pour* d, e'en like a radiant 
vest. 



IV. 

Straight at Thy word the lumination came, 

Swift as the echo to the voice replies ; 

And through all space went forth the flowing 

flame; 
Such light as in the diamond dwells, and lies 
In all the jewel's fair varieties. 
Or phosphor evening flames ; such ample room 
Finds in all stones, woods, waters ; from our eyes 
Hiding around ; and at the Day of doom 
Shall issue at that word with warrant to consume. 
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XTT. 

Like the sweet dawn — ere yet tlie morning sun 
Opens his palace door with golden sway, 
That awful Sheehinah o'er all things shone 
With luminous wave elastic, its own day 
Creating, as it rolled its mighty way ; 
Por thus with all-pervading light combined 
All objects as they drink the inflowing ray 
Derive their hues and nature, and entwin'd 
With seven-fold rainbow tints ethereal beauty find. 



XVII. 

Pause of awakening life, while yet the Earth, 
Like embryo in the womb ere being stir. 
Gradual took form® and kindled into birth ; 
Thus plants are nurtured by the genial air, 
The light and heat and humid atmosphere, 
Ere they can bear the sun's own glaring eye : 
Slow the sweet dawn, and slow the vernal year, 
Ere heaven's round fire in ftdl intensity 
Looks down from his high tower on the meridian 
sky* 
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ITni. 



I speak not how this globe then launch'd in space. 
And turning on its axis caught the ray ; 
And, as the eyelids on some morning face, 
Open'd and clos'd the portals of the day ; 
What intervab of time began their way ; 
Nor of the harmonies in nature's shrine, 
Their marvels, and their golden-link'd array ; 
But rather that philosophy divine 
Whereby the hand of God hath mark'd their out- 
ward sign. 

XIX. 

Por when the worlds were out of nothing 

wrought ;— 
Like bubbles gilded with prismatic rays 
Pois*d in mid air, then vanishing to nought, — 
In going forth of this the first of days. 
All the unravelling of the troubled maze, 
And last return to Thee was in Thine eye, 
When from the womb of time Thou shalt upraise 
A new creation, a new earth and sky, 
When all shall be one day of light and harmony. 
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XX. 

" Let there be light," said God, and there was 

Hght; 
God saw and bless' d — ^the first of all the seven, 
And mom and evening mark'd the day and night; 
Ere the bright orb was set in the mid heaven, 
Or stars came thick upon the brow of even ; 
Such was the opening world, mysterious space. 
Mirror of faith to contemplation given. 
Wherein as in dark waters we may trace 
Footsteps of God made Man, and awful things of 
Grace. 



XXI. 

For what was this, the light which God first made^ 
But the faint shadow of the Holy One, 
Whose uncreated beam hath all arrayed P 
And what doth God call good, except thereon 
He see the image of the eternal Son, — 
TheLambwhich washeth allthings with His Blood, 
Slain ere foundations of the world begun, 
Whose counsels from eternity have stood ? 
In Him alone beheld whatever is is good. 
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XXII. 



His coinings and His goings thus have trod 
Ever in silence, nor can eye presume 
To know or search the secret things of God ; 
Yet rays of light His footsteps may illume. 
'Tis He that lit each trayeller to the tomb, 
And 'mid the heathen darkness did disclose 
Life's path, dividing 'tween the light and gloom, 
The Arbiter of hope and sweet repose, 
Ere yet the Sun of Ufe on Sion's hill arose. 



XXIII. 

Ere yet the Light shone forth upon the earth 
Orb'd in the Sun that rules our nether day ; — 
And He who is of everlasting birth 
Within the Manhood cloth'd His living ray, 
Hiding His Godhead in our house of clay. 
But since reveal'd on Tabor's hallowed height, 
Thence our Incarnate God He leads the way, 
TTifl countenance reveal'd to human sight, 
WithinHis written Wordthe aU-transeendingLight. 
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XXIV, 



Light TJncreate that walk*d our earth below 
And His Own Self upon the creature pour'd, 
TiU we new life in His own essence know ; — 
The Light that lighteth all men, — Light ador'd, 
And in Himself adorable, — One Lord, 
Light unapproachable, within whose seat, 
Wherein the everlasting year is stor'd, 
Creation, Easter, Whitsuntide all meet ; 
Light of the Father, Son, and holy Paraclete. 



XXV. 

And haply, floating o'er the illumin'd globe, 
Those emanations of created light 
Which clad His goings forth, as with a robe. 
May speak of those who after the last night 
Cloth* d with His righteousness shall come to 

sight; 
Himself shall put them on, in them shall come 
With glory o'er all worlds, calm, tranquil, bright. 
And in the resurrection from the tomb 
Go forth in them and tread impervious on the gloom. 
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xxn. 

And we — or they — ^who now without the door 
Stand with our lamps, and through the even-tide 
Tend on the radiant drops, which from the store 
Of Pentecost in vessels frail abide, 
And fall on gathering shades on every side ; — 
If then admitted to the Light, shall see 
The King in His own beauty, and the Bride, 
When sins and shadows shall for ever flee, 
Crown'd with that golden crown — His own eternity. 



XXTII. 

Thus light and shade, and day and night, awhile 
Together blend in regions of our sight. 
Shed or withdrawn as the Creator's smile : 
For God made not the darkness, but the light, — 
Set them asunder by the caves of night. 
And in their goings made apart to dwell. 
Diverse in their approaches and their flight, — 
Alternate each in its sublunar cell, 
Till the ne'er-ending Day itself is visible. 
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xxvin. 



For Ood made not the darkness, made not sin. 
Which is but absence of the glad Serene, 
But doth its goings orders, and begin 
His own eternity to set between, 
Divider 'tween the light and dark, and seen 
As Sun of Eighteousness, whose after-sway 
Shall part them, bidding Judgment intervene. 
On His left hand or right shall set for aye, 
The wicked and the good — the darkness and the 
day. 

XXIX. 

But all things to God's children gracious are ; 
The darkness is but season for their rest. 
Sweet interchange of labour, time for prayer, 
And contemplation ; making manifest 
The things of Heaven ; the cloudy shades are 

blest 
With dews refreshing ; stem adversities. 
And wickedness around them, fill the breast 
With heavenward wings; experience hope sup- 
plies, 
And God in mercy hides their future destinies ; — 
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XXX. 



Hides in Himself that they to Him may turn ; 
As wakeful eyes to see the dawn arise, 
K they thereon a streak of light discern ; 
And looking love the more, and loving prize : 
As maiden turns to watch her mistress' eyes ; 
Our ignorance, our doubts, our inborn care ; 
The shade, the cloud, the dark that marks the 

skies; 
They are but needful change to waken prayer. 
For such as to the grave a sinful burden bear. 



XXXI. 

When from his lantern dim the radiance breaks, 
It opes the wanderer's pathway 'mid the gloom, 
And scatter'd shadows his companions makes ; 
But should he reach some high o'er-arching room, 
Which lights of some great festival iUume, 
He stands reveal'd unto himself and aU : 
Thus pales with man, when he hath pass'd the 

tomb, 
The light that led the way, so faint and small, 
Extinguish'd in the blaze of that celestial hall. 
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XXXII. 



By what electric circle shall the Light, 
Like lightning, clothe us round ; or j&om within 
Come forth, and all our hearts reveal to sight ; 
Like some clear mirror, all that erst hath been 
Bring forth, and every thought and deed of sin ; 
That wonderful epiphany, to sense 
Unknown, unfelt, unthought of; but akin 
To morning after night ; when we go hence. 
And spirit stands anew all live intelligence ! 

XXXIII. 

What eyes shall then come round? Oft fever- 

fir'd 
The memory brings to sight things buried long ; 
Or the disordered senses are attir'd 
With keener powers than human; ear and 

tongue 
And eye that nearest may to us belong, 
Lost to the power of reason and of love. 
May clothe themselves with revelations strong ; 
Like witnesses unearthly from above, 
Shewing what living lights may all around us move. 
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XXXIV. 

Light instantaneous, swifter than the wind 
It travels through the regions of all space, 
The sound of its own transit leaves behind, 
Darts &om the Heaven to earth with trackless 

pace. 
Father of lights. Thine eyes in every place, 
Thus awfully our goings forth surround ; 
And from the Heaven of Heavens looks down 

Thy Face, 
Ere of Thine awfol Voice we hear the sound ; 
Thine Eyes within our heart watching in light pro- 
found. 

XXXV. 

They who Light's paths '' as in the day" have 

trod, 
And the all-seeing Eye around them brought. 
Must tremble to awake and see their God ; 
Light itself speaks of Him ; Light is, if aught, 
The spirit's stole impalpable, like Thought 
With movement so ubiquitous, where'er 
The Will hath its unconscious impulse caught, 
In presence simultaneous it is there ; 
Its whereabouts itself like one great Everywhere. 
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XXXVI. 

Without US and within us there is light^^ 
Yea, as the sparks within the flint-stone hide 
TiQ called forth thence by man, withdrawn from 

sight 
Unharming and unharm'd within abide, 
Till thence whole forests blase on every side. 
And round about us, from our sight concealed, 
There hidden lies the inevitable tide 
Of light created, which hath oft appealed 
To human sight and sense by miracle revealed, — 

XXXVII. 

Come forth from worlds that are beyond the sun, 
Or lie about us deeper than his rays ; — 
Such Moses saw when flaming fires overrun 
The hallow'd Bush with their unharming blaze ; 
Such the dread light o'er mystic Israel stays, 
With the Egyptian darkness compass'd round ; 
Such did through night the Fillar'd Guidance 

raise, 
To lead along the wild's untrodden ground, 
And in the holy Mount a dwelling-place hath found. 
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XXXVIII. 

Such into Peter's prison, like the moon, 
Enter'd serene, in silence of the night ; 
Such by Damascus in the blazing noon. 
Above the sun in his illumin'd height, 
Encircled Saul, and mantled as with night 
In its exceeding brightness ; such from high 
On saintlj Stephen shed the unearthly light, 
When he gaz'd up to Heaven, about to die, 
And caught the beams that there shine everlastingly. 



That Countenance on him who erst ador'd 
In sea-girt Fatmos, its last look bestows. 
Upon the day of Light, Light's living Lord ; 
E'en like divinest music at its close ; 
Or as the Day-light sinking to repose. 
Its rays still lingering on the western sky. 
Caught by the moon which o'er the hill arose, 
When the last words of dying prophecy 
Spake of the Son of Man and of His coming nigh. 
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XL. 

Daughter of God, the earliest, eldest bom, 
First of created things ! e*en now how sweet 
Are all thy comings, like the early mom. 
Before thy face Despair and Sadness fleet. 
Thou tread' st the clouds, which 'neath thy ra- 
diant feet 
Pass into nought ; thou art Joy's emblem, nay. 
Thou more than emblem, nurse, or parent meet ; 
Nature all gladdens *neath thy genial ray. 
And the heart freed from care in thee keeps holi- 
day. 

XLI. 

Noah— the Eighth — from comfort nam'd ! Thou 

art 
The eighth day's light, which to each part hath 

pour'd 
The glowing circumcision of the heart*. 
And the new birth hath in the spirit stor'd. 
Let there be Light, said God, and at His word 
Light was ; for thus again, when Earth and Sky 
Shall be renew'd in glory of their Lord, — 
One moment, " in the twinkling of an eye," 
Shall be the last great Light to shine eternally. 
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'Tib eyening ; — Light of lights, with us abide, 
For without Thee whatever this world afford, 
'Twere " without form and void" on every side : 
But Love brings down the presence of her Lord, 
And all illumines with the Living Word ; 
As when 'mid hallow'd dews the morning sky 
Itself hath on the face of nature pour*d, 
And all the landscape's broad variety 
Enters and imaged lies upon the wandering eye. 
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U. 

And diverse as the drops of silver showers, 
Sparkling on blades which drink the morning 

dew; 
Or as in field, grove, hill, the varied flowers 
In topaz, amber, emerald come to view ; 
Or as in heaven the stars diverse of hue ; 
So where the everiasting Light divine 
In God*s mysterious ways shall Saints renew. 
Diversely in their order shall they shine, 
Like jewels of all hues in the celestial shrine. 

III. 

E'en now the peopled world^s circumference 
A Light there fills which is not of the sun, 
Eadiance of truth, which with the outer sense 
And visual orbs hath small communiou ; 
That emanation from the eternal Throne 
More subtle than the sunbeams, whose pure ray 
Through times and seasons uniform and one. 
Through clime and place from east to w^est doth 
stay, 
And like the lightning fills the circuit of the day. 
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IT. 



E'en now from side to side, from end to end 
The dread illumination is outspread, 
From east to west tlie lightning wings extend. 
And like the resurrection from the dead. 
Upon the rear of darkness seems to tread 
The type of Omnipresence ; from Heaven's gate 
Descending all about our path and bed, 
All things to bathe, all interpenetrate, 
Bright as ten thousand suns the Eyes that on us 
wait^. 



As rippling eddies on the smooth still ocean 
Their circles within circles spread aroimd, 
So from that central orb in ceaseless motion 
Extend the magic circuits without bound, — 
The floods of light, and more the depth profound : 
Or gathering all into its own repose 
Like far-extending sweet harmonious sound ; 
Or like if petals of a blooming rose 
Infinite space within its bosom might disclose. 
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VI. 

The light without combines with light within, 
Of which it is the semblance to our eyes, 
Clearing the reins from darkness and from sin ; 
As when the fiery tongues came from the skies, 
Into the heart of hearts, which hidden lies. 
Entered the glowing Pentecost ; the Flame 
Carried the tongue within. Divinely wise ; — 
Fill'd with the effluence from whence it came. 
The flower of living Light— -G-od'severlasting Name. 

YII. 

And what if interchangeably might blend 
The Antitype, and as it fades and dies 
Mutual and mutable unto the end, 
Lead on its beautiful varieties, 
In the Autumnal hues and evening skies. 
As young Tobias to his sire was given 
To guide his aged steps and nighted eyes ; 
While, as the morning star comes forth at even, 
His father shewed the way and led his son to 
Heaven*. 
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Till, 

And even thus the Sundays of our life 
A something from the eternal Light have worn, 
And rise above the week-day sin and strife ; 
As range of distant hill-tops catch the dawn 
While shadows wrap the vales and upward lawn, 
As yet the sun from our close-bounded sight 
Within his morning chambers is withdrawn ; 
E*en thus a something of unearthly Light, 
Blending with Love Divine, rests on those Sundays 
bright. 

II. 

That Light unspeakable within the soul*" 
Doth kindle its affections as they rise, 
Mould, and imbue, and fashion, and controul. 
Imparting life to all their qualities ; 
E*en as light visible, where'er it flies 
O'er wide creation, doth itself diffuse 
In every thing around on earth, sea, skies, 
Endless diversity of living hues 
Their combination blends, and with its grace en- 
dues. 
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Like flickering of the Gfreat Day^s chariot- wheels 
Are these our Sundays, ofb as each returns, 
While more and more Light's onward course re- 
veals. 
And nearer and more near its presence bums ; 
Faith's practised eye the glimmering ray discerns ; 
And hears at intervals the coming roar. 
Meanwhile as evening falls, Bepentance learns 
Walking with Him her darkness to deplore, 
With Him who lived and died, and liveth evermore. 

XI. 

Blest day of Light ! your mom is risen again, 
The village is all motion, son and sire. 
Mother and child, through pathway, field, or lane, 
Wind their slow way to where yon ancient spire 
Lifts o'er the autumnal trees its golden fire ; — 
Together wend and for a while forget 
Li peaceful thoughts which upward would aspire 
The business of the world, the toil and fret, 
In the calm House of Prayer, where rich and poor 
are met. 
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XII. 

It is a little emblem here below 

Of that eternal City in the skies, 

Which needs not sun nor moon therein to glow, 

For there His light the mystic Lamb supplies ; 

A better light than that of morning's rise, 

The light which with our darkness long hath 

striven ; — 
In Prophet's scroll, in Psalmist's melodies, 
In Evangelic voice of sins forgiven ; 
For music, light, and love, is all we know of 

Heaven. 

XIII. 

"The Lamb the Lightthereof ;"— O Day of Days ! 
Lifb up your heads on high, and backward roll, 
Te everlasting doors, with songs of praise ! 
The Guest of sinners enters now the soul ; 
The Light of light, the living Altar-coal, 
Heaven's kingdom shrin'd within; Refiner's 

fire. 
Sanctify body, soul, and spirit whole, 
Transmute, remould, remake us, make entire 
A vessel meet for Thee from this terrestrial mire. 
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XIT. 

Now 'neath yon roof o'er-himg with sheltering 

trees 
Wisdom reveal'd to babes stoops from above, 
And gathers little children round her knees, 
Whose angels see Gt)d'8 face ; the light of love 
Which nnto them a sheltering charm may prove 
Against the statesmen's fine-spun homilies, — 
Statesmen, who thus the evil world would move ; 
I know no greater wisdom 'neath the skies 
Than daily to unlearn the learning which they prize. 



XT. 

As birds, which on the sky's blue vault withdrawn, 
Or mount, or grove, or field, tumultuous throng 
With their small harmonies, and fill the dawn, — 
Unconscious imitate the matin song 
Which warbled once from the angelic tongue. 
When " sons of God" first hail'd the new-made 



Thus childish notes which to this Day belong 
Are little types of those vast melodies, 
When angels saw the Lord of Besuxrection rise. 
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XYI. 

Why are the poor so bright in their array ? 
Because they are the children of the King ; 
This is His court and His great holiday ; - 
Therefore their best they to His service bring. 
Ye bees, put on your bright apparelling ; 
Ye lilies of the valley, lift your heads. 
Your sun spreads o'er you his own healing wing ! 
Ye ladies and rich men in costly weeds. 
The glaring world each day alike your lustre needs. 



XYII. 

Nor less of wisdom now with Ught serene 
Bests on yon solemn church-yard ; where the sun 
Now casts more slant his beam, perchance is seen 
Some loiterer *mid the graves, where one by one 
They that pass by shall lie down, their work done 
Or left undone for ever. Wisdom there 
Her warning points anew from stone to stone. 
Speaks to the eye in sterner character 
Her lesson read in vain to the unwilling ear. 
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In stillness now declines the autumnal noon, 
The yellow leaves are waitiug for their fall, 
And from the hill looks down the rising moon ; 
Winter suspends his summons over all. 
Now groups awhile are gather' d, great and small, 
Now homeward part; — childhood, old age be- 
tween, 
Manhood and youth. A sweet and solemn call 
Hangs o'er the stillness ; hallow' d is the scene, 
The awful yet-to-be blending with what hath been. 

XIX. 

And haply then on wings of parting day 

From evening bells and heavenward-climbing 

tower 
Is heard the solemn music far away, 
As if it would pursue them with its power, 
And enter every home and cot and bower 
With its indwelling sweetness, on the ear 
Still lingering when the holy day is o'er ; — 
As o*er the scatter' d village standing near 
Lengthens the hallow' d shade ere yet it disappear. 
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Blest Sundays of our life, with other suns 
Ye seem in memory o'er the week to shine, 
With something of a glory which overruns 
The stains of youth, unsullied as divine : 
Like suns that take no stain though they have lien 
'Mid things most foul and earthly, or appear 
Playing on snows, when they their place resign 
For purity that fled they leave a tear, 
And in remembrance live most sternly, sadly dear. 



XXI. 

Ye little ones, that shine above the seven. 
The first-bom children of the golden light. 
And image upon earth the day of heaven ; 
Gtithering ye lead us onward through the night. 
And form the milky way that shines most bright. 
Kightly may I your solemn voices own. 
Ye little ones, whom it were death to slight. 
For on you rests a hallow'd benizon. 
Admitted to approach the nearest to the Throne. 
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XXII. 



The Sundays of our life, like stars aloof 
Ye seem to disappear, and then when fled 
Ye stay, and gather on Heaven's vaulted roof, 
And in the dead of night with noiseless tread 
Ye come, and stand around my trembling head. 
Like guests from other worlds, and drawing near 
Ye seem to speak with voices of the dead, 
" Your lives are gathered with us ; year by year 
Why were we sent? and why did we to you 
appear ?" 



XXIII. 

The Sundays of our life, ye pass us by. 
Yet in remembrance live, and put on light, 
Like witnesses which after death come nigh ; 
And haply oft forgotten, to our sight 
Come forth again in weakness, or as night 
Of age draws on, or death, neglected throng. 
Of youth and childhood speaking now aright, 
And pleading how we thoughtless did you wrong ; 
How many thrilling sights and scenes to you belong? 
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XXIV. 



"What recollectionB in your tuneful bells 
Live on, and recognise the Sunday sound P 
Upon my earliest years your shadow dwells, 
And where that ancient Church by mountain 

ground 
Stands massive as the sea and hills around, 
Dove-like seems hovering o'er my infancy; 
The Day of Heaven came down in calm profound, 
And as it lay at rest on mount and sea 
Religion was alone the great reality. 

XXV. 

Next where that Church upon the tree-girt hill 
Look'doutfromfaronLondon*scrownof towers; — 
How deeply does their Memory linger still 
And rise at interval of solemn hours ; — 
Or in night-dreams, may be, when sickness lowers, 
O'ermantled with a stole and shroud of light, 
Crown' d with a diadem of faded flowers, 
Bright, yet whose brightness is like that of night, 
While her head drops with dews that on her breast 
alight. 
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XXTI. 

The Sundays of our childhood disappear, 
Tet are like tokens of a mother's love 
Priz'd most when lost, and in remembrance dear 
Tho' toy'd with while they lasted. O above 
All mother's love, as heedlessly we rove, 
With such compassionate care to set the bound 
To tide of week-day thoughts ; — awhile remove 
Youth's buoyancies, to set on stable ground, 
Our feet upon the Eock, and bid us gaze around I 

XXVIl. 

Then 'mid those haunts of Academic shade 
How peaceful were your intervals of rest, 
If rest ye could be call'd which gently laid 
Tour hand of sweet compulsion on the breast, 
That fain would turn awhile from works uublest 
To those which doubly bless with their repose 
The giver and receiver, and impressed 
Their own more softening shadow, ere it goes, 
On the still student's heart which its own sorrow 
knows. 
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XXVIII. 



But more than all I love your memorieB now 
Because your week-days all, ye ancient bowers, 
May be like Sundays of our life below, 
Q-ather'd from this world's din *mid sacred towers, 
May give to prayer and praise the passing hours, 
One blessed Sabbath all, one hallow'd day ; — 
With saints of old to talk, and make them ours, 
Better to know and love — ^to love and pray. 
And praying more to love, and so wear life away. 



XXIX. 

On Sundays of our life so may we climb 
O'er things of sight and sense, which see the sun. 
Into that Light which was before all time, 
Before the things of sight and sense begun, 
And still to be when they their course have run ; 
When we shall know and we ourselves be known ; 
When love is lost in blissful union, 
Of chaste and lowly souls the living crown, 
AndGodHimself the Light which never goethdown. 
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XXX. 

By space and time incomprehensible, 
The Light of Truth, the Light of Kighteousness, 
Wherein the pure in heart with God Bhall dwell ; 
That vision which is endless blessedness ; 
Which not a shade can sully or make less. 
That Light to us were dark, and death condign 
Our overwhelmed spirits would oppress", 
Were it not that the Light is Love divine 
Which on Christ's face doth aye, as from its centre, 
shine. 



XXXI. 

But since the Light — the Vast — the Infinite — 
The great IneiFable of boundless blaze, 
To our weak senses were overwhelming night, 
Lost in the astounding ocean of Thy rays, 
Thou circumscribest Thine Almighty ways 
To meet us — no vast Infinite afar. 
But countenance of love that with ua stays ; — 
Thou art Thyself " the bright and morning star," 
Fairest of gentle sights. Day's golden harbinger ; — 
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XXXII. 

Bethlehem's own Star in the benighted soul ; — 
Thus e'en the Sun from his meridian tower, 
Seems to come down unto his western goal, 
Tempering with evening clouds his blazing power, 
That we may gaze upon his parting hour, 
Inviting us to converse with the sight : 
And fair descending to his cloud-wrought bower 
Imagination clothes with wings of light, 
To sail 'mid burnish'd clouds beyond the day and 
' night. 



And if the passing light thus moulds at ease 
Such semblances which into nothing flee, 
Then what must be those blissful palaces, 
Where Thy redeem' d for ever dwell with Thee ? 
Light opes the unmeasur'd vast of air and sea ; 
The mirror of eternal charities ; 
The golden pillar of the mystery 
Which overhangs our being from the skies ; — 
The House that ne'er decays thereon all hidden lies. 
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XXXIT. 

On such an eve with thee at Ostia's seat. 

Great Austin, gazing on the illumin'd "West, 

In contemplation lost and converse sweet, 

And prelibation of approaching rest", 

Sat saintly Monica ; then doubly blest 

"With thee twice-born, twice usher'd from the 

womb, 
The brand pluck'd from the burning to her breast, 
To be a star that sets not o'er her tomb. 
Shedding a glorious light to furthest Christendom. 

XXXV. 

Erom step to step, sublime to more sublime 
They pase'd, on meditation's burning wings. 
Beyond the boundaries of earth and time. 
From things of sight to pure imaginings, 
And contemplation of the blissful things 
"Which are with Thee ; and like a bird that flies 
Catching the light — ^now more — now less — now 

brings 
Its path in sight — now lost in distant skies. 
They pass'd in thought beyond the reach of mortal 
eyes ; — 
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XXXYI. 



Beyond where sun, moon, stars their path have 

trod, 
Beyond created things and outward sign 
Into the secret silence of our God, — 
In blissM acquiescence, to recline 
Beside the eternal Pount of Truth divine — 
The pastures ever green — ^the living well — 
Pleasures at Thy right hand — for ever Thine — 
Whereby Thou feedest Thine own Israel, 
In unapproached Light where Saints with Thee 
shall dwell. 

XXXVII. 

Ye busy tumults of the fleshy be still, 
Ye fantasies of earth, and sea, and air ; — 
Silent, ye heavenly Poles ; — thou mortal will, 
Be silent in thyself, hush*d every care ; — 
Ye dreams and revelations, and whate*er 
Of tongue and outward sign, or sound, or strain 
To speak of Him are made exceeding fair ! 
" Soon shall we pass,'* they say, " we are but vain, 
But He "Who all things made for ever doth remain." 
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Note A. (Stan. Hi. I. 4.) 
"Light of the Lamb, from the sepolchial gloom 



The combinatioii of the literal and spiritual senses is implied 
in the title of this work, as connecting together ** the Old and 
New Creation." The whole may be considered as founded on 
the mode in which Bishop Andrewes has associated the two 
senses at the commencement of each day in his Daily Prayers. 
Although this is not the case with the great work of antiquity 
on this subject, the Hexaemeron, or " the Six Days," of St Basil, 
who is himself less inclined than other Patristic writers to in- 
troduce the mystical sense, yet it is not without allusions of the 
kind throughout The treatise of St Ambrose under thQ same 
title, although it is so much in substance the same a^ that of 
the Greek writer, as to be sometimes considered as little more 
than A translation ; yet, as made up by him apparently for the 
purpose of popular discourses, it has about it a freedom and 
freshness which gives it the charm of an original work. The 
same may be said of the long poem of Tasso on ** the Creation 
of the "World," or " the Seven Days ;" which appears to be 
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mainly founded on the above mentioned works and other thoughts 
of the Fathers, yet is so much pervaded throughout by that 
poet's characteristic feeling, his own melancholy and impres- 
sive touches, and interspersed with those long and elegant 
similes for which he is known, that it may be considered as an 
independent work of itself, based on Catholic authority. Of a 
very different kind is the Poem of ** the divine Du Bartas ;" in 
which there appears but slight if any indication of a knowledge 
of those great works ; and while it contains much that is strik- 
ing, yet perhaps on this account sometimes falls below the 
dignity of so high a theme. 

In Bp. Andrewes indeed the heads of thought are kept dis- 
tinct, making a separation between the literal fulfilment and the 
secondary symbolic meaning; and there may be something 
complicate, if not confused, in the combining of the two 
throughout; yet there appears no impropriety in doing so, 
from the use of Scripture, where there not unfrequently occurs 
a combination of both senses, and from the usual process of 
our thoughts; for we naturally pass from one to the other 
imperceptibly. Such indeed are but trains of reflection which 
naturally rise up in every observing and reflective mind, from 
the analogies which on all sides surround us in creation. 
" That in its obvious sense and literal interpretation," says 
Coleridge, " it declares the being and attributes of the Al- 
mighty Father, none but the fool in heart has ever dared to 
gainsay ; but it has been the music of gentle and pious minds 
in all ages ; it is the poetry of all human nature to read it 
likewise in a figurative sense, and to find therein correspon- 
dences and symbols of the spiritual world." 

The unsuitableness of mystical senses for works of poetry, 
or popular instruction, seems to flow from the scriptural rule 
itself for their use. For it has been received from the saying 
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of St Augustme, that truths contained in the allegorical in- 
terpretations of Scripture, are, generally speaking, to be found 
in other places literally and simply stated ; from this it follows 
that in the introduction of such analogies and symbols, the 
reader is supposed to recognise in them truths previously 
known to him. Thus the most obyious of all symbols, that of 
the butterfly as a ty^ of the changes of the soul, was recog- 
nised by the heathens, as far as they were willing to allow the 
immortality of the soul ; and persons will go along with mys- 
tical intentions, so far as they bring before them familiar truths, 
acknowledged by them, embraced and loved. But beyond this 
they ought not to be pressed on general acceptation. 

Yet the deficiency of all such allusion is much to be re- 
gretted. It has occurred to the writer that observers of nature 
generally, even good and religious minds, such as Mr. Sharon 
Turner, in his work on the Creation, and Paley in his natural 
Theology, would have found more satisfactory explanations of 
the difficult appearances which they met with in nature, if 
they would have read them more as a divine language re- 
specting the fall and regeneration of man, and as expressing 
the revealed truths of the spiritual world. As, for instance, 
the spider on the wall before me supplies me no longer with 
any question to solve respecting the goodness of the Creator, 
when I consider it as a warning lesson which He presents to 
my own eye respecting the unseen enemy. The same in the 
case of the crocodile and such monsters of the creation. While 
at the same time looking upon them as the living language of 
the Creator, notwithstanding such awful spiritual evils which 
they represent, I am not hindered in observing the indications 
of beauty and wisdom which are discernible in their own na- 
tures, as the creatures and written characters of His hand. 
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Note B. (Stan. v. 1. 9.) 
*' The Day known to the Lord ; Light that shall be at eyen." 

Alluding ta Zech. xiv. 7. ''It shall be one day wliich shall 
be known to the Lord, not day, nor night: but it shall come to 
pass, that at evening time it shall be light" It is to be ob- 
served that the evening of the seventh day is not mentioned m 
the account of the creation as it is with the six preceding days. 
Can there be any thing in this silence connected with the mys* 
terious confusion, as it were, and blending together of the 
eighth day with the seventh and its implied sanctification ? 

Note C. (Stan, viii L 6.) 

*^ by an adamantine bar.'* 

" He has separated His light from the darkness with an 
adamant'^ Ecclus. xvi. 16. The expression is remarkable, 
as it is spoken of spiritual light and darkness, in which this 
strong partition is not as yet discernible. 

Note D. (Stan. viiL L 8.) 
** Like good and evil angels set a&r." 

"The opinion," says St. Augustine, ** does not appear to me 
inconsistent with the works of God, that by that Light, which 
was first made, the creation of Angels is to be understood, and 
that between the holy Angels and the impure the separation was 
made," — De Civit. Dei, lib. xi. cap. xix. 

Note E. (Stan. xvii. 3.) 
** Oradual took form.'* 
On the gradual development of creation, Du Bartas has the 
following reflections : — 
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''Not bat He could hsve in a moment made 
This flowery numeion where mankind doth trade ; 
Spread hearen'a blue cnrtaine, and those lamps hare burnish 'd ; 
Earth, air, and sea with beasts, birds, lish have fniniah'd ; 
But working with such art so many days 
A somptuoos palace for mankind to raise. 
Ere man was made yet ; He declares to ns, 
How kind, how careful, and how gracious. 
He would be to us being made, to whom 
Bythousand promises of things to come, — 
Under the Broad Seal of His dear Son's Blood— 
He hath assured all Biches, Grace, and Good. 
By His example He doth also shew us 
We should not heedless, hastily bestow ua 
In any work, but patiently proceed 
With oft-re^^s, making sober speed 
In dearest business, and observe by proof 
That, W?iat ii wdl done, U done soon eMmgk,** 

First Day. Sylvestex^s Translation. 



Note F. (Stan. xxi. L 1.) 

"For what was this, the Ught which God first made." 

On the formation of the sun on the fourth day, St. Basil 
says : ** There is nothing in this contrary to what was said of 
the creation of light. For then was the nature of light itself 
produced ; hut now is the hody of the sun proyided to serve as 
a vehicle for that first-created light For fire is one thing, and 
a candle another. Thus the Apostle speaks of certain men as 
lights in the world (Phil. ii. 15) ; yet this is difierent from the 
True Light of the world, hy the participation of which the 
saints become the lights of those whom they have instructed, 
redeeming them from the darkness of ignorance : in like man- 
ner the Creator of the universe now furnished this sim with the 
most shining light and kindled it around the world.''— Hex. 
Horn. vi. 2. 
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Note G. (Stan, xxyiii. L 1—3.) 

"For God made not the darkness, made not sin. 
Bat doth its goings order." 

This thought is often expressed hy St Augustine as in the 
following passage. ** Clusedam et facit Deus, et ordinat ; 
qusdam yero tantum ordinat Justos et facit, et ordinat ; pec- 
catores autem in quantum peccatores sunt, non facit, sed or- 
dinat tantum. Quippe cum illos ad dexteram, illos ad sin- 
istram constituit Ita species naturasque ipsas et facit et or- 
dinat ; priyationes autem specierum defectusque naturarum non 
facit, sed ordinat tantum." — De Qen. Lib. imperf. 25. 

Note H. (Stan, xxxyi. 1. 1.) 

<' Without us and within as there is Ught,** &c 

Du Bartas has the following suggestions : — 

*' Whether Ood'fr Spirit moving upon the ball 
Of babbling waters, which yet covered All, 
Thence forc*d the Fire, as when amid the sky 
AoBter and Boreas jasting fttrioaaly 
Under hot Cancer, make two cloads to clash. 
Whence th' air at midnight flames with lightning flash ; 
Whether, when God the mingled Lamp dispack'd, 
From Fiery element did Light extract : 
Whether aboat the vast conftLsed crowd 
For twice six hoars He spread a shining Cloud, 
Which after He re-darkened, that in time 
The Night as long might wrap-ap either dime : 
Whether that God made, then, those goodly beams 
Which gild the World, bat not as now it seems : 
Or whether else some other Lamp He kindled 
Upon the heap, yet all with waters blindled^ 
Which flying roaud aboat gave light in order 
To the unplaced climates of that deep disorder ; 
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As now the Son, circling about the ball, 
The Light's bright chariot, doth enlighten all. 
No sooner said He, Be there light, but, lo. 
The formless lump to perfect form 'gan grow. 
And, all illastred with lights radiant shine, 
. Dof 'd mooming weeds^ and deck'd it passing fine." 

First Day. Sylvester's Translation. 

In speaking of the literal interpretation St Augustine says : 
** Is the diyision of the light from the darkness the distinction 
between that which was formed from that which was as yet 
without form ? for the appellation of day and night intimates 
distribution, and implies that God leaves nothing without 
order ; and that even that which was Yoid of form in the state 
in which things were, while they were being changed and pass- 
ing from one kind into another, was not without its due dispo- 
sition." ** For Night is the setting in order of the darkness." 
In the same treatise this writer has some valuable remarks 
which apply to scientific discoveries as affecting the literal 
meaning, {f, he says, such *' an opinion be refuted by most 
certain reason, the Divine Scripture did not contain it, but it 
was human ignorance which supposed it to do so. And if un- 
doubted reason shall have demonstrated its truth, it will still be 
uncertain whether this was the thought which the writer wished 
to be entertained in those words of the Sacred Books, or some- 
thing else not less true." And after dwelling on the necessity 
of holding any such opinions with modesty ; he adds, ** if there 
be any thing a person cannot understand, let him honour the 
Scripture of God, and fear himself." — De Gen. ad Litter., lib. i« 
34, 38, 40. 

Note I. (Stan. xli. L 8.) 

" The glowing circumclsioa of the heart." 

This is &om St. Ambrose in the following beautiful passage. 
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''Hebdomas yeteris Testament! est, octaya noyi, quando 
Christus resurrexit, et dies omnibus noys salutis illuxit 
lUe dies, de quo ait propbeta : < hie dies, quem fecit Dominus, 
exsultemus et Istemur in eo ;' (Ps. cxyiL 24,) qud die se fulgor 
plenae atque perfects circumcisionis bumanis pectoribus infii- 
dit — ^Venit Sol justitiae, et consummatione passionis propriae 
reyelayit sui luminis radios: quos retexit omnibus, et yits 
claritatem aperuit stems/' — Epis. Horont xliy. 

NoteK. (Stan.iv. 1. 9.) 
" Bright as ten thousand sons the eyee that on ns wait." 

See Ecclus. xxiii. 19. "The eyes of the Lord are ten 
thousand times brighter than the sun, beholding all the ways 
of men." The whole passage appears to haye been in St 
Ambrose's mind in his concluding reflections on this First 
Day of Light. '^Let us not say, Darkness and the walls coyer 
us; and who knoweth if the Most High will see it? But 
let there be in us a loye of the light, and care of honesty, that 
walking as in the day, our desire maybe for our works to shine 
before God." — Hex., lib. i. cap. x. 

# 

NoteL. (Stan. vii. 1.9.) 

" As young Tobias to his sire was given." 

This seems a favourite thought of St Augustine, more than 
once occurring in his Works. 

"Tobias ccecus erat, et filium suum yiam Dei docebat" 
*' Filius patri maifum tenebat, ut ambularet : sed pater filium 
yiam docebat, ut yiveret Est ergo alia lux, qua oritur justo." 
— Enar. in Ps. xcvii. 18. 
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Note M, (Sun. ix. 1. 1.) 

" That Light unipeakable within the loal 
Doth kindle its affeetions." 

Tliat as the distinctions of colour in visible bodies is owing 
to the light, so the varieties in human character flow from the 
uncreated Light within the soul, is the remarkable thought 
of St. Augustine. It is difficult by a short extract to explain 
his meaning, but he says : — 

"Hsc animarum sunt, quas ilia lux perfundit quodam 
modo, et pro suis qualitatibus afficit; quomodo cum oritur 
corporibus lux ista visibilis. Cum illata illustraverit corpora, 
quamvis ipsa unius modi sint, pro diversis tamen corporum 
qualitatibus diverse eos nitore aspergit. Ergo animarum sunt 
ists affectiones, qua bene sunt affectsB ab ilia luce quae non 
afficitur, et formats ab ilia quae non formatur." — Serm. 
cccxli 8. 

Note N. (Ston. xxx. 1. 7.) 
** That light to as were dark, and death condign.'* 

Intensity of light increases depth of shade : to gaze on 
a bright sun would extinguish our powers of vision : the Day 
of Light itself will to some be darkness : the unregenerate soul 
cannot behold God, and live. But the writer is anxious to 
avoid expressing any thing on such mysteries, and to say no 
more than is implied in the Prophet's words : ** To what end 
is it for you ? the day of the Lord is darkness, and not light.'* 
" Even very dark, and no brightness in it" — Amos v. 18, 20. 
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Note O. (Stan, xxxiv. 1. 4.) 

** And prelibAtion of ttpproacbing rest." 

The memorable discourse of St. Augustine with his mother, 
rather more than five days before her death. — See The Confes- 
sions, b. ix. 23. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The mystery of waters; Baptism; the Well of life ; 
man's daily need of ablutions : the gift of tears ; the 
veil between the visible and invisible ; our world the 
outer court of the Temple with beasts for sacrifice and 
profane crowds. Waters above the firmament called 
on to praise God with us. Whether the firmament 
may be this lower atmosphere ; or the material uni- 
verse ; or the spiritual heavens. Mystically under- 
stood of the Written Word ; Clouds, of Angels and 
Saints ; among whom as amid Clouds the final Advent 
will be. Other sensible symbols ; the Rainbow ; the 
Thunder; the Snow; Rains; Dews. Beauty and 
charm of waters on account of their being types of 
spiritual good. 

Ignorance of man ; the elements counterpoise to 
each other ; waters restraining fire ; their abundance 
in seas, rivers, in all vegetable and animal life. 
Miracles in Scripture setting forth obedience and 
division ; seen also in tides. The judgments of God ; 
His footsteps in dark waters ; morally considered and 
applied. The Deluge, and the Rainbow. 
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MOENING. 

I. 

Obbdibitt to the All-creative Word 
Around our feet, beneath, and over-head, 
On multitudinous wings and ways out-pour'd. 
The mystery of waters now is spread ; 
And much, full much the cleansing flood we need. 
As from the courts of Light we now descend 
Into the dust of days, and weekly tread 
The dry dull paths of death. O to the end 
Wash us in all our works, on all our ways attend, — 
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II. 



Well of Baptismal waters, Poiint of Light 
Dwelling with God; wash feet and hands and 

heart; 
Each hour of day, and after dreamy night ; 
Our hopes, our fears, affections, every part ; 
At home, abroad ; in city, field, or mart ; 
Wash us and deep descend into our soul ; 
And thou, celestial Stream, whatever thou art, 
Eiver at God's right hand, O gently roll 
With Thine all-healing power upon our being whole! 



III. 

For man the waters are on every side. 
Without the living waters he must die, 
The waters o'er, around, extending wide — 
The waters— without them for ever nigh 
Man enters not the palace in the sky*. — 
Thou, Well of Life, be with us where we go, 
From step to step thy healing streams supply ; 
And while we tabernacle** here below 
The smitten Eock within the heart shall overflow. 
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IV. 

Man only day by day ablution needs, 
Not that without alone, but that within ; 
Prom whence to him the sacred gift proceeds 
Heart-cleansing tears, — tears that may cleanse 

from sin 
The mother of our sorrow ; and therein 
Fountains of grace are open'd and appear; 
Of all things sin hath left and grace may win 
There nothing is more precious than a tear, 
Making the offering due, on which it Ms, more 

dear. 

T. 

"Blessed are they that weep;" — and "Jesus 

wept," 
Who for us all the Pount of cleansing bears, 
E'en when He went to waken one that slept ; — 
And thus to us unto the end of years 
Hallows the sacred mystery of tears : 
Waters above and waters are below. 
For good or evil sorrow thus appears ; 
The waters from above He bids to flow. 
And sets on godly tears His covenantal bow*'. 
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TI. 

Beauteous tbe portals on this netber sk j 

Of the ethereal Temple ; where are seen 

The wondrous curtains which are hung on high ; 

There safe from blasts which shake this world of 
sin 

The golden Candlestick ; and far T^dthin 

The Holy Empyrean ; on each hand 

The service of adoring Cherubin ; 

The hosts of Heaven in lucid order stand, 
Waiting to hear His voice and move at His com- 
mand. 

TII. 

There is the secret sanctuary of Heaven 
Within the veil, too holy, and too fair 
Por mortal sight : but unto us are given 
Hail-gendering haUs and turbulent' gross air, 
Wherein the murky Thunder hath his lair. 
Where Day and Night their shadowy range 

have ta'en. 
And courser of the clouds with snow-white hair, 
The outer courts where mingle crowds profane. 
The sacrificial herd, — the knife, — ^the strife, — the 

pain^. 
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VIII. 



There fer from regions of our solar height 
** The firmament," where crystal pillars rise, 
Hidden with God above all mortal sight, — 
The Heaven of Heaven in the mysterious skies,- 
The palace where His arch'd pavilion lies 
'Mid the divided waters ; whose bright floor 
Is pav'd beneath with starry galaxies ; — 
Such as mankind as through a darkling door 
In distance may descry — the great eternal shore ;- 



IX. 



Such as our Sun upon his star-girt throne 
Discerns afar in Heaven, seen through the dark 
On the ecliptic or the glistering zone, 
Luminous chains and golden stairs that mark 
The outskirts of the abyss, where the true Ark 
Waters above and waters hath below ; 
Where all our universe seems but a spark 
From that celestial Fire ; — more than we know 
Worlds of material life, which in their order glow. 
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Ye Heavens and Powers of Heaven, Angelic 

choirs, 
Thrones, and Dominions, Hosts that fill the sky, 
Intelligences pure. Cherubic Pires, 
Ye Waters o'er the firmament which fly, 
And thou, the glorious Firmament on high. 
All praise and adoration are your ways, 
While through the Heavens continual voices cry. 
Order itself a sweet melodious maze, 
And your obedience is a never-ending praise. 

XI. 

And they who walk the Babylonian flames 
With their small voice would join your heavenly 

song, 
And be enrolled among your blissful names ; 
Like ye yourselves in that obedience strong. 
By which the ancient Heavens are ever young ; 
And with them in their praises shall be found 
The Son of God walking the fires among ; 
And the good Spirit with fresh watery sound 
"Like a moist whistling wind" encircling them 
around. 
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XII. 



Though knowledge be not onn— we little know — 
In duty and obedience we may rest, 
And join your everlaeting songs below. 
To you in beatific vision blest 
In God Himself all things are manifest* : 
Or that glass Sea the mirror may afford, 
The pure Crystalline by no cloud oppressed, 
Wherein ye learn of the Creating Word, 
See what no eye beheld, hear what no ear hath 
heard. 

xin. 

■ But lowliness were meet for mortal blind ; 
That firmament and waters who can tell', 
Unless he read in the eternal Mind ? 
Whether it speak of Heaven where God doth 

dwell, 
And of Angelic Powers invisible 
Securely set o'er firmament on high, 
'Mid the dark waters unapproachable ; 
Or rather o'er our head the aerial sky^, 

Theblue-arch'd housearound reveal'd to mortal eye ? 
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XIT. 



This lower-vaulted dome— the inconstant rack 
And the four chambers of the winds that ride 
Bearing the clouds upon their winged back 
Fromlceland to the Ind; — wherethemoons hide — 
Where thro' the dark looks down Heaven's 

twinkling pride, 
Where o'er us bends day's blue— red — golden 

bow — 
Cradles of rosy mom — sweet even-tide — 
Where the night-dew his liquid pearls doth 

stow, 
Where the Heavens seem to weep for sins that are 

below. 

XV. 

Or be they Oceans that with crystal case. 
Above the reach of elemental war, 
With their broad arms the heavenly orb embrace. 
Whose out-post is that fiery-seeming star 
Which hath bright-blazing oceans for his car, 
And mocking at what men call space and time 
Comes looking on our centuries from far : 
Mysterious visitant, with torch sublime 
Searching the furthest nook of the ethereal clime ! 
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XTI. 



Or may be o'er that firmament were stored 
Spiritual worlds** which then were given to be 
"In the Beginning" which is Christ the Word ; — 
So ancient Wisdom deem'd the mystery, 
Divided by the immutable decree, 
Which spread its everiasting arms between ; — 
The invisible which we in faith descry, — 
The waters and the firmament unseen, 
Speaking of things to be in things which once have 
been. 



XVII. 

O writ on earth and Heaven by God's own hand, 
The beauteous language of the new-bom soul ! 
Still as He guides her to the unseen land 
He ever round her pathway doth unrol. 
His living-pictur*d and illumin'd scroll 
Magnificent in wisdom ; and from sense 
As the soul travels onward to its goal, 
The shadows into substance shapes, and thence 
Doth more and more unveil His own Omnipotence, 
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XVIII. 



All nature bears the impress of calm might 
Majestic and resistless, yet whose sway 
Is so serene withal and soft to sight, 
As if with sternest obstacles at play: 
At breath of Prayer e'en mountains pass away ; 
Giant in strength, yet gentle as a child ; 
As the white clouds in some blue summer-day, 
In their stupendous masses upward pHed, 
Moved by the silent air invisible and mild. 



XIX. 

O beautiful — ^most beautiful, the Blue, 

And White condensing, lit by the bright rays, 

What awful soothing wisdom at the view 

Enters the soul — as upon you I gaze ! 

And unto them who deeper pass in ways 

And things of God, they more and more unfold. 

And Btni their own sweet converse with them 

stays : 
The House-holder hath treasures yet imtold. 
And brings from out His store the things both new 

and old. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE SECOND DAT. 73 



To them " The faithful Witness" is in Heaven, 
The Sun of Eighteousness on waters shed, 
The Sacramental sign of sin forgiven. 
Or sacred lore that speaks in saintly dead 
Would make the firmament above our head 
The Written Word*; so beauteous, sweet, pro- 
found, 
Though oft by clouds obscur'd, yet o'er us spread, 
Where'er we go encircling us around, — 
"The crystal terrible," — the love that knows no 
bound. 

XXI. 

Or what if mystic Wisdom understand 
The firmament of blessed Powers above, 
Celestial angels bom at that command ; — 
And the divided waters Saints that move 
In glory, taken to the place of Love, 
Dropping sweet influence like honied dew 
O'er Saints that are below, whom trials prove, 
Both of Baptismal waters bom anew. 
And by death parted ere Thy kingdom comes to view. 
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XXII. 

Such are the Clouds that drop on Sion's hill^, 
And seem to rest on Carmers height; from thence 
On Hermon's top their silvery dews distil ; — 
Prophets that bear celestial influence, 
Stewards that living mysteries dispense ; 
And such the Clouds when with unnumber'd 

wings, 
Seen in bright gold and dread magnificence, 
The Son of Man His final coming brings. 
Armies of Heaven that tend upon the King of kings. 

xxm. 

And haply therefore mom so oft reveals 
'Mid gorgeous pageantries the lord of day, 
Making the burning mists his chariot wheels, 
When Heaven's bright ordinance throngs all the 

way, 
His comings and his goings to array ; 
Nor is there aught more glorious given to sight 
Which gentleness and majesty portray, 
Than when the Heavens are moving in the light, 
Cloud upon cloud pour'd forth in multitudinous 

flight. 
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XXIT. 

For as the Sun with manna-dropping clouds 
Tempers his rays our feebler eyes to meet, 
So Christ His yisitations ever shrouds 
'Mid holy men, in intervention sweet. 
To shadow, shelter, soften ; by His heat 
Draws them all His approaches to attend, — 
" Maketh the clouds His chariot," roiind His seat 
Multiplies Saints on Saints iinto the end, 
Till thousand times ten thousand with Him shall 
descend. 

XXV. 

It was that sight o'er this ethereal ball. 
When clouds on clouds in show majestic move. 
Taught Homer of the Grecian Isles to call 
Heaven's Power Supreme a " cloud-compelling 

Jovei." 
And a strange augury of things above, 
Playing with symbols deeper than it knew. 
Mysteriously portray'd the Queen of Love 
As bom from ocean all things to renew ; 
Eegenerate Earth and Heavens from Baptism rise to 
view. 
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XXVI. 

Who shall declare the clear crystalline Sea 
Which is in Heaven ; and round about the throne 
The Eainbow like an emerald P what may be 
The Bainbow — seeming crown, which circling 

shone 
O'er Him whose coimtenance was like the sun ? 
What that which cloth'd TTiTn like a radiant cloud? 
In thunder speaks the fourfold cherub one ; 
Seven Thimders talk articulate and loud : 
On nature's face aroimd those living symbols crowd. 



XXVII. 

The Bainbow and the Thunder both have place 
Among the waters o'er the firmament ; 
Both are as lights from the Eternal's Face, 
Both are as voices of the Omnipotent. 
But one the messenger of peace is sent, 
One the deep-pillar' d world with terror shakes ; 
But Love full oft her radiant bow hath bent 
And comes to view when the dread thunder 
wakes, 
And o'er the nighted world Light Evangelic breaks 
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XXVIII. 

In '' Sons of Thunder ;" then it needs must be 
The voice of thunder is the voice of love, 
For love is terrible in majesty 
"When it neglected wakens to reprove ; 
And the great blissful coming from above 
Like lightning opens from the East to West. 
Words like the sounds of thunder seem'd to move 
Which spake to Christ from Heaven ; on Tabor's 
crest 
Like lightning was His Face ; like snow His ra- 
diant vest. 

XXIX. 

Thence from His treasure-house '^ the snow like 

wool" 
He bids descend, Himself the mantle brings 
On winter's breast serene and beautiful, 
While all the atmosphere is fleecy wings. 
Starry-white plumes, soft downy coverings. 
Hexagonal ; the nitrous robe outspread 
Silently penetrates the womb of things, 
While nature, like repentance, seems half dead, 
And waiting for new life upon her wintry bed. 
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XXX. 



Heaven-bom, baptismal robe, ethereal proof. 
Wrought in the skies, where crystal threads 

combine. 
And pure aerial fingers weave the woof ; — 
The "Word, the Water, and the Breath divine. 
It back returns not void. In hidden shrine 
Of God*s omnipotence the showers have won 
New fleecy robes which in the sunbeams shine. 
Creation in her nakedness puts on 
His Gospel", and the robe of the Eternal Son. 

XXXI. 

As vanishes away the shining snow 

Seasons of grace, on ready-plumed flight, 

As God shall bid them thus they come and go. 

White clouds, white-falling snow, white moon at 

night, 
And the white stars on silver watches light : 
White is the Horse and He that sits thereon. 
His armies on white horses clad in white, 
White was His hair, and white His shining throne, 
And all His Saints the robes of snowy white have 

won. 
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XXXII. 

How beautiful the glistening pearls illume 
The morning ere they take ethereal wings, 
And vanish to the place from whence they come, 
Like the fresh thoughts which every morning 

brings. 
So full of wisdom are material things, 
And mysteries divine disclose or hide 
Ere yet the Visible to being springss — 
Wisdom which sat by the great Eather*8 side 
Conversing, ere the birth of the Eternal Bride. 

XXXIII. 

Ye Oceans that are wandering o'er our heads 
On the light-flowing air ; thou Firmament 
With golden flocks, at God's command which 

shed 
Soft distillation, to each flower-bell sent 
Whose azure cup with thankfulness is bent, 
And drinks ; and ye that o'er us ever move, 
Eivers of blessing, ye shall not be spent. 
But visit still the mourner from above, 
That hides his head unseen but by all-seeing Love. 
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XXXIV. 

That dew celestial on its drooping leaves 
Is cherisli'd best when hidden, and the shade 
Keeps from the garish sun what it receives 
From Heaven ; your gentle and descending aid 
Ne'er fail'd to fall upon the heart that prayed, 
In power and verdure rising manifest ; 
An Eden in the wilderness is made ; 
While "walking through dry places, seeking 
rest," 
The evil spirit flies the haiints that ye have bless'd. 

XXXV. 

There to the thirsty homeless traveller 
The desert vapors put on shapes benign, 
Fresh watery lakes before his eyes appear, 
Crown'd with £air trees that on the banks 

recline, 
And cities bright upon their bosom shine. 
So the false fiend that walks the burning sand 
Semblance portrays to mock the trustful eyne, — 
Such scenes of Paradise and heavenly land, 
Which only on the banks of streams Baptismal 

stand. 
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XXXTI. 

But who shall speak thy wondrous goings forth, 
Like some sepulchral spectre of the night, 
Thou nam'd Aurora of the ill-omen'd north, 
With lustrous train sweeping the aerial height, 
Blood, gold, and flame ; in men's bewilder'd sight 
Biding on the meteorous canopy 
To counterfeit the morning's blooming light ; 
Like that false Church which Time's dark night 
shall see. 
Upon whose burning brow is written " mystery." 

XXXYII. 

Still ever moves some shadowy thing behind, 
A doud — a weight — a power, kindling with fire 
The firmament, yet viewless as the wind ; 
Luminous arches, higher and yet higher, 
Or falling stars come forth, red lance, or spire, 
Or fiery column : meanwhile walks unseen 
Some power electric, puts on burning tire, 
In worlds where sense and spirit intervene. 
And shrouds itself behind the wild ignifluous 
screen. 
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XXXVIII. 



The curse of ill is " Heaven above as brass ;" — 
And earth below as desert-blasted heath ; 
Or heavenly doors that so no cloud can pass 
Shut up, but opening at Elijah's breath ; — 
Emblems of grace redeeming souls from death 
Are Joseph's blessings of the gushing hUl, 
''Dews from above and deeps that couch be- 
neath;"— 
The way-farer that travels on and still 
Goes on " from strength to strength" and " pools 
which waters fill." 

XXXIX. 

Then wonder not so fair the liquid hues 
And draperies, that dress the circling skies, 
When mom or eve the ambrosial tints diffuse, 
Or white-blue noon upon the welkin lies ; 
As many coloured are the aerial dyes 
Which tinge those pendant waters, as they flee, 
As if all hues which in the garden rise. 
Or the hid treasures of the earth and sea 
Had lent to the blue vault their coloured jewelry. 
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XL. 

But those bright colours on the welkin lying 
Fast as the fading effluence comes and goes 
Are in a moment changed, each moment flying. 
To teach us that enduring sure repose 
The City hid beyond them only knows, 
Whose gates are symbolized by gems most rare ; 
God bids His radiant atmosphere disclose 
Something of loveliness beyond compare, 
Possessed alike by all, to speak those mansions fair. 



XLI. 

So fast they change and come again to naught, 
As if some angel painter on the face 
Of the broad Heaven essayed his skilful thought 
In all the colours which our world can trace, 
Then each and each he hurries to displace . 
As all unworthy to express his miud, 
Brings a black void again upon the space, 
Then strives anew, yet ever fails to find 
From such materials base to speak what he de- 
signed. 
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xm. 

Nor less on earth below the waters take 
Such fleeting forms and floating semblances 
Whose pillars at the coming sun-beam shake, — 
Glaciers of snow and ice-bom palaces, 
And Alpine mountains tum'd to hanging seas, 
To speak of pureness, power, and majesty ; 
Or falling Niagaras : what if these 
Are given to speak of things beyond the sky. 
Waters that range above the firmament on high. 

XLIII. 

Ye Waters, what strange magic in you lies, 
Bearing a youthful freshness in your sound 
And in your sight, whene'er on earth or skies 
Ye meet us, and whatever your shape is found. 
Or forms ye take, whether as Clouds abound 
Before your march the south-wind blows his 

horn. 
Or in fair hues careering soft surround 
The car of Even, or the gate of Mom, 
Or slow on mountain sides in dark-wing'd shadows 

borne: 
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XHT. 

Or in the main that speaks Omnipotence, 
Or in the streams that meet us, mighty river 
Sweeping with power of waters, or sweet sense 
Of rippling rill, still murmuring on for ever, 
Or thundering waterfalls, whose pathways sever 
Bocks afber rocks — down &lling — steps that 

shake 
The mountains ; or like calm after life's fever 
The placid glass of hill-embosom'd lake, 
Wherein the Eye of Heaven is evermore awake. 

XLV. 

Is it some hidden sense of sins forgiven, 
Some secret of oiir Baptism makes them wise 
Beyond their natures, like the &ee of Heaven 
Which in their liquid lapse reflected lies ; 
And with their passive substance blends the 



Beneath their deeps now resting and now fleeing ; 
And thus unconsciously the charm supplies ; 
Some liviQg power which, unseen and unseeing. 
Strange sympathy awakes 'neath our mysterious 
being? 
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XLVI. 

Since when o'er waters moVd the Spirit blest, 
Upon the waters Its own hallowed home, 
As broods a bird on her enamelled nest, 
And spreads abroad her life-inspiring plume ; 
The dove-like glory hovering o'er the gloom. 
Infusing life into the formless mass 
And power of being, ere yet from the womb 
Brought into light : — we gaze, and in the glass 
Shadows of our new birth before us darkly pass. 



XLVII. 

Sweet is the rise of Day when first new-born 
It opes the bright portcullis ; clouds withdrav^Ti 
Like eyelids which o'er-arch the eyes of Morn, 
Fringe the soft opening of the silver dawn. 
Then pierced through with light, like airy lawn 
Vanish before the Day, whose golden star 
Pales his bright circlet, as the shadows yawn 
Beneath his striding feet, the moon afar 
Shews o'er the starless blue her solitary car. 
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XLVIir. 



Such was our Childhood's mom°, from clouds of 

Heaven 
TJnbarrmg the dark portals of the soul 
It issued from the waters ; then 'twas given 
To view around her the material whole 
And lucid orbs of Heaven, and for that goal 
Deep inborn aspirations ; then on high 
To watch the watery worlds themselves unrol, 
Melting and moulding the ethereal skj 
To diapason sweet and solemn harmony. 
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Mortal, didst thou stand bj when first Heaven's 

roof 
God wrought on high — ^those sapphire palaces, 
Moulding the air to adamantine proof? 
Didst thou behold Him when He hung the seas 
On their ethereal pillars, there at ease 
To range and pasture P Knowest thou, O man. 
Who set the Clouds on airy balances ? 
Did God communicate to thee His plan P 
And shall a worm be bold Omnipotence to scan P 
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II. 



Then humblj widk amid the mysteries 
That shroud Creation^s rise. And O thou vast 
Of unimagin'd waters ; and je skies 
Where on this second day thy footsteps past, 
Spirit of boundless oceans, and were cast 
Cerulean bars between, aerial space, 
Which onward till the Day of fire shall last, 
Save when shall ope Heaven's windows in their 
pkce 
With ocean doors allied, to hide a guilty race. 

in. 

Then upward sprung Heaven's fine o*er-arching 

wall; 
Four elements below began to move* ; — 
Flame borne aloof with tongue pyramidal, 
Quadriform £arth,and Airs, andFloods that rove ; 
Whose laws discordant leagues of union prove ; 
While the Fifth upward rose to Heaven assign'd 
Guarding from death, quintessence pure above ; 
But weak the wings of our terrestrial mind 
In that clear height to soar, that element to find. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



90 THE SECOND DJlT. 



IT. 



Yet as foTir elements our substance blend, 
And hold in bodily life the ethereal soul ; 
E'en so from that beginning to the end 
Four elements make this material whole ; 
As the same wax will varied forms unrol ; — 
While Waters hold with strange encircling band 
And thro' all pores the mighty flames control ; 
The Fire still watching at the door doth stand 
To burst forth — and devour when God shall give 
command. 



Such range of waters at creation's birth 
O'er-canopy the void, or fiU the womb 
Of nature, blending with this lower earth, 
Else would the all-conquering fires before the 

doom 
Drink up the moist, the world herself entomb 
Before the time on her own funeral pyre ; 
To hold, to bind, to quicken, or illume. 
And beautify creation both conspire. 
While through the liquid wave runs universal fire. 
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yi. 



Thus as tbey blend in their harmonious strife, 
And balanc'd in proportions fill or fail, 
Flourish or fade forms of material life ; 
For He Who holds the universal scale, 
That neither element too much prevail. 
In number weight and measure all things weighs ; 
As air bears on the full-embosom'd sail, 
As dry with moist, with dew-drops crystal rays, 
So mingling with all life a living ocean strays. 



vn. 

Thou treasure-house of waters, wherein lie 
G-reat fountains and abysses of the deep. 
Within whose bosom mighty oceans vie. 
Mother of far-spread seas, and the great sweep 
Of waters, where the living thunders leap, 
The Caspian and the Baltic's inland roar, 
The dark-blue Adria in her summer sleep. 
The huge Pacific waste, late-travers'd o'er. 
And that from Atlas nam'd rocking from shore to 
shore. 
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Till. 

And pole to pole ! And ye far wandering floods, 
In which a flowing ocean onward flies, 
Wave upon wave in ceaseless multitudes, 
Dividing earth as with great arteries, 
Which hold communion with the seas and skies, 
Bivers of mighty name, where navies ride. 
To streams unnumber'd with their melodies. 
O'er which the mountain-boy at ease may stride ; 
From Mississippi's sweep, or G-anges* kingly pride, 



IX. 



To those ten thousand tides of riU and river 
In every nook of earth which speed and throng, 
Seem flowing on and flowing on for ever. 
How sweetly, how majestic, calm, and strong, 
The body of clear waters hastes along. 
As if instinct with life, and thought, and will. 
Filling the mountain-sides with cheerful song, 
While from each rocky pass or hanging hill 
Hastens itself to yield each tributary rill. 
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X. 



Hence too pervading moistures such as hide 
With all material life, together blend, 
Mow through their thin recesses, and abide 
In labyrinth meandrings without end. 
In vegetable pores upward ascend. 
Life-giving saps and quickening streams that run 
From stock to branch, from branch to leaf extend, 
And all spring's varied liveries put on, 
Or fill blood-teeming veins in all that see the sun. 



XI. 

So vast upon this nether world outspread 
The magazine of waters here below, 
Ere Earth hadfrom their bosom rear'd her head, — 
Her green head *neath the blue ethereal bow. 
Nor less the mighty waters bid to flow 
O'er the serene above, the azure roof 
Hanging with curtains fair that come and go, 
"Where light and wave combine to weave the woof. 
And spread in beauteous halls their tapestries aloof. 
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XII. 

What images of boundless majesty. 
The armies of the Heavens, they onward go, 
Now seeming to pursue, and now to flee, 
Now as if waiting for some unseen foe 
Marshal gigantic powers, and stalking slow 
O'er the blue welkin. Now advancing flock, 
Marching and counter-marching to and fro, 
And then as if the peaceful Heavens to mock, 
Encountering face to face with earth-astounding 
shock, — 

XIII. 

The big drops fall, the rushing floods come down : 

As if in monstrous semblances and show 

To imitate on high the gathering frown 

And clash of armed multitudes below. 

Vain thought! those watery hosts of Heaven, 

they flow 
At nature's beck, to do their Maker's will ; 
Mysteriously His voice they hear and know, 
Moving, or hurrying on, or standing still. 
And never flag nor fail. His orders to fulfil. 
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XIV. 



They hear in Heaven Him Whose Almighty word 
The waters from the waters did divide ; 
And that same Voice on earth the waters heard, 
Bidding the Bed Sea stand with clamorous tide. 
And hold a glassy wall on either side, 
These to lead forth, and those to overthrow, 
A watery sepulchre of human pride ; — 
That we might mark how His behest they know, 
How at His word they stand, and at His word they 
flow. 



XV. 

Lo, the soft seas on sapphire-arching wall, 
Like living portals, rais'd on high, they stand 
On curv'd crystalline waves, ready to fall, 
The fast-careering tides together band 
And hang, with billows upon either hand, 
While the Diviner Presence is between ; — 
The Cloud, the Ark, the Mantle. The command 
Which once in things invisible hath been. 
Is ever and anon in dread respondence seen. 
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XTI. 

The Word went forth; stretched was the hal- 
lowed Wood; 
The Waters heard, divided, and were stayed. 
That men might walk between the roaring flood, 
" The waters saw Thee, and they were afraid." 
Tea, that dread Voice at which they first were 

made 
They heard again, when on the angry storm 
The rein of His commands Christ gently laid ; 
They heard the voice of God, and saw His form, 
Clothed with the flesh of man, and with his life- 
blood warm. 

XVII. 

And that dividing Voice e'en daily now 
Is heard on every shore, that Voice that cried, 
" Hitherto and no further shalt thou go.'* 
Heard and obey'd in every flowiag tide ; 
Setting on earth and on Heaven's circuit wide 
The mirror of sublimer mysteries, 
Obedience and division, to abide 
For ever in man's final destinies, 
In that new Kingdom where his own true being 
lies; — 
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XVIII. 



Of that division which shall be above, — 
Of order and obedience speak their ways, 
Instinct themselves with law at which thej move ; 
Their own Creator's voice within them stays. 
Man only hears His voice and disobeys, 
Or hearing hears not. Order, love, and awe 
Interweave all around a living maze ; 
Within us and without us there is hiw, 
A witness on each side : he cannot thence withdraw. 



XIX. 

But though man disobeys, yet as a drop 
In white-fleec'd flocks above which compass round 
The Shepherd of the skies, man cannot stop 
The dark abyss unfathom'd and profound 
Of God's great Judgments, awM " as the sound 
Of many waters" — onward borne, and still 
Like multitudiQOUs waves together bound, 
They syllable His voice, and do His will, 
Obey or disobey, — His counsels they ftdfil ; — 
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His counsels shall evolve eternal good. 
As from the turbiilent tumultuous mass 
Creation at His voice in beauty stood : 
Bo headstrong multitudes, that onward pass 
Unto the grave, are to the wise the glass 
G-od's judgments to disclose on every side, 
And His own righteous kingdom. But, alas. 
To us in waters deep His steps abide, 
And from our sinful eyes in clouds and darkness 
hide: 

XXI. 

Or faith were faith no more, but blissful sight, 
Which now is sorely tried ; hard to control 
Our faltering steps whUe we behold no light, 
Sorrow the way and sin obscures the goal. 
But *mid the water-floods that o'er us roU 
Oft nigh to overwhelm us, and appal. 
No anchor is there for the unstable soul 
But that Almighty love embracing all, 
To know how great is G-od, and we ourselves how 
small. 
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XXII. 

But Moses didst Thou take within the cloud 
There to behold Thy glory ; to the good 
To see Thee in Thy judgments is allowed ; 
The doud becomes illumin'd ; light-imbued 
Itself leads onward ; 'mid the shades is viewed 
Becoming greater ; when by sorrow tried 
Thy ways to them are better understood, 
The Darkness that surrounds them is their guide 
They ask not, need not sight, but love Thee and 
abide. 



XXIII. 

The ways of Gted are in the marble seas ; 
But when thereon the light descends, to them 
They but disclose their hidden palaces, 
Their precious things, and many a secret gem. 
Jewels that pave the new Jerusalem. 
Thus to behold awhile it may be given 
Deep things of Providence, but soon overwhelm 
Clouds that obscure the tranquil eye of Heaven, 
Darkness is on the deep and o'er the waves is driven. 
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XXIV. 



Like voice of many waters, all confused, 
Tumultuously the footsteps o'er us sound 
Of Ghod's dark visitations, good abused, 
EvU triumphant, with their dread rebound 
Laying some holy home upon the ground, 
And suddenly with a tempestuous sweep 
Cherish'd remembrances and hopes are drown'd ; 
Thy Judgments like an overwhelming deep 
Pass o'er me — low I bow — I tremble and I weep. 



But 'tis the Light more than the Dark therein 
That awes our spirits, when with lightning fall 
God's judgment opes to us the paths of sin 
Which we unheeding trod ; around recall 
Kemembrances and circumstance of all ; — 
Till sudden stem inflictions, as they move 
Into life's daily order, they appal 
No longer, but themselves harmonious prove ; 
And sorrow's voice itself becomes the voice of love. 
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XXVI. 



Like many waters sweet and musical. 
Life in the sound and love ; sweet to retrace 
Such Providences dark which seem*d of all 
Severest ; fall'n on some &miliar place 
Again, and then again, a little space. 
Bushing of waters bearing to the ground ; 
Above — the dark avertings of Thy Face ; 
Until at length the maze is all unwound, 
That Thou in him of love hast something worthy 
found. 

XXVII. 

For thus have I beheld one more and more 
Weighed down to earth as by a Hand severe, 
Within him and without him crosses sore. 
Stem visages of sorrow gathering drear, 
And severing from things man's heart holds dear; 
Until at length I saw the mystery, 
Him to Thy Cross Thou wert thus drawing near, 
That he might fix thereon a loving eye, 
And 'mid the blessed Dead beneath Thine Altar lie. 
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XXVIII. 



Or gathering round some holy family, 
As in some ever-green embosom'd nest, 
Watchers divine are gazing, — there to see 
How sorrow as it passes makes most blest ; 
A Holy Shadow seems thereon to rest, 
As if the Child of Nazareth had been there ; 
Or Bethany drew round her honoured Quest : 
And such a home were a continual prayer, 
For Angels sure are near, such peace hath fill'd 
the air. 

XXIX. 

But in this scene of mutability 
With subtle and slow steps the world deceives ; 
Beside the living waters grows the tree 
Oft drooping with its spray, as one that grieves, 
Tet fragrancy and healing on its leaves. 
Then silently an alien graft by stealth 
Within its hidden bosom it receives ; 
And now it is no more a shade of health. 
But courts this world's bright sun, — all vanity and 
wealth. 
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XXX. 

Thus oft what well began will end in sin. 
And sinful lost declensions often tend 
To a remedial afterward ; therein 
Judgments of God and ways of men so blend 
Beyond all comprehension ; some descend ; 
Some fall — then rise toward Heaven ; all seem to 

tell 
^' The first as last, the last as first shall end ;'^ 
As from a " cloudy pillar" seems to swell 
A Voice which cries aloud of that dread parable. 

XXXI. 

'Tis so upon the individual road 

In shrine or hearth retir'd ; nor less so when 

His Providences walk the world abroad, 

Their steps are in dark waves, no human ken 

Can trace the whence or whither ; evil men 

Corrupt and sore oppress the Guest divine 

That sojoumeth among us ; she again 

Looks upward, holds 'mid clouds her hallow' d 

sign, 
While trampled to the earth with shame her children 

pine; 
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XXXII. 



For that '^ oppression makesthe wise man mad/* — 
Mad to the world in seeming foolishness, 
Yet haplj wise to God, and rendered sad 
In wisdom ; soon the clouds that most oppress, 
When God lays still His wind, shall fall and bless 
With riches true from Heaven : the loving mind 
Waits, for she knows such mists are but the dress 
That veil diviner visits, and behind 
Disclose their forms of light upon the wandering 
wind. 

XXXIII. 

Thus now the flowing Century looks back 
Emerging, as she passes &om the cloud, 
And sees behind the light-illumin*d track. 
As one arisen &om a sepulchral shroud. 
To Europe and the nations 'tis allow'd 
To view unveil*d the long tumultuous war 
That shook the earth; and firom the hurrying 

crowd 
Of dark events that mingled &om afar 
The Watcher now looks forth, like some bright 

Evening star. 
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XXXIV. 

"When France that worshipp'd Self was given to 

prey 
On her own vitals ; glory was her shame, 
Which meteor-like had tum'd to seeming day 
Her night of outer darki\esB. Eussia came 
And made her strength to be the Almighty name, 
Leaning on righteous Providence^ her shield 
Was He Whose Name is "Wonderful." To fame 
Of impious Frederick Prussia's power appealed. 
And trampled lay beneath the war-horse in that 

field,— 



XXXV. 

Then she unleam'd that strain, and loving thee, 
Louisa, Queen that pray'd, thou and thy wrong 
Wert in that war her shout of victory, — 
Thy name that was upon the soldier's tongue : 
Austria, her lineage vaunting, suffered long : 
While Britain in that strife on either hand 
Made duty her own watch-word, and was strong, — 
Watch-word of King and chiefs by sea and land, 
And therefore o'er the foe victorious took her stand. 
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XXXTI. 



Since leagu'd with Trance, her ways of evil trod, 
She waits the doom the righteous Judge thinks 

good, 
!From some more faithful nation, fearing God ; 
"While ancient landmarks which so long have stood 
Give way before the evil multitude. 
And statesmen prone to ill. Meanwhile is heard 
The voice of God above the water-flood, — 
Their disobedience shall fulfil His Word, 
And deeper than we see the mighty depths are 

stirr'd. 

XXXVII. 

Again above the storm is heard sublime 
From things of earth the chaunt inscrutable, 
And borne along as a celestial chime 
O'er rising of men's passions seems to swell, 
As from the place of the Unchangeable, 
"With understrain of solemn mystery : — 
It is the voice of that dread parable, 
" The first the last, the last the first shall be," 
So sways the balance still of endless destiny. 
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XXXTIII. 

But if Thy judgments are like the great deep, 
Yet like the strong-set mountains firm shall 

stand 
Thy righteousness. Therefore no more I weep ; 
Thy love is like the pure circimifluous band 
Of the blue Heavens ; thither on either hand 
And upward points Thy Cross. There is no sea 
Deep as Thy Providence, yet thence to land 
Upon that "Wood which hallowed is by Thee, 
"We pass o'er the abyss of that great mystery. 

XXXIX. 

"Within that ark which walked the o'erwhelming 

sea, 
Enshrining in itself God's Presence dread, 
With Noah and his wondrous company. 
Upon those mighty waters would I tread, 
Waters below and waters over-head 
And waters all around, with sea and sky 
Commingling ; awful horrors far outspread 
Their raven wings' sepulchral canopy, 
Whence Nature shall again uplift a reverend eye. 
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And see, the glorious Bow lifts her bright archP 
Magnificent in beauty ; and &om thence 
The light and water build their stately march 
To Heaven ; the covenant reveal' d to sense, 
And bended by Thy hands, Omnipotence ; 
There doth the heavenly Archer stand in light, 
And to all time his gracious shafts dispense : 
Those faces of dread terror puts to flight, 
As the Mom's rising beams scatter the shades of 
night. 
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Note A. (Stan. iii. 1. 4, 5.) 

" The waters, without them for ever nigh 
M&n enters not the palace of the sky." 

As shewn by the ceremonial washings of the Jews before 
appearing in God's house. " If he wash not, nor bathe hiji 
flesh; then he shall bear his iniquity." Lev. xvii 16. And by 
our Lord's washing of His disciples' feet at the gate as it were 
of His new spiritual Temple ; and by His declaration at the 
time " If I wash thee not, thou hast no part with Me." John 
xiii. 8. 

Note B. (Stan. iiL I 8, 9.) 

" And while we tabernacle here below 
The smitten Rook within the heart shall oyerflow." 

See John yii 37, 88. " In the last day, that great day of 
the feast, Jesus stood and cried, saying." — That is, at the feast 
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of Tabernacles, on the Eighth or great day of solemn coDVoca- 
tion, which represented the last great day of our dwelling in 
earthly Tabernacles : on this day the pouring forth of water 
commemorated the flowing of water from the Smitten Rock in 
the wilderness ; and prospectively set forth the gift of the Holy 
Ghost on the day of Pentecost ; and that Christ shall be in the 
heart of the Christian " a well of water springing up into ever- 
lasting life.*' (John iv. 14.) 



Note C. (Stan. v. 1. 9.) 

" And sets on godly tears His covenantal bow." 

Since writing the above I have met with the following similar 
expression. "Therefore God places a watery cloud in the eye, 
that when the light of Heaven shines upon it, it may produce a 
rainbow to be a sacrament, and a memorial, that God and the 
sons of God do not love to see a man perish." — Jer. Taylor. 
Serm. on 1 Sam. xv. 22. 

Note D. (Stan. viL 1. 8, 9.) 

" The onter courts where mingle crowds profane. 
The sacrificial herd— the knife — ^the strife — ^the pain." 

In Tasso's Poem on the Creation, "Day the Second" thus 
commences ; — 

" Anzi le porte del mirabil tempio, 
Che si portava d'ana ad altra parte. 
In lochi aperti e nell* aperto cielo, 
Cai tetto non ricopre, o velo adombra, 
Erano esposti alle pmine, al ghiaccio, 
Al torbido spirar d'orridi venti. 
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S de) feirido cane a,*nggH estiyi. 

E'n lor gilk s'seoogliea profana torba, 

E destinatl al ferro armenti, o gregge, 

Tai son pur qaelli, in coi n'alberga 'Imondo 

Nella profonda soa part« pid fosca, 

Di loi pailando, e di terreni obletti. 

Or da caliginoae alte tenCbre 

out trapassati alia serena laoe 

Siam, doye in sette Inmi appar distlnto 

11 candelabro, e* neatingoibil lampa, 

Lieta e sicoia dal sofflar dell' Auatro, 

A Dio s'accende : e qui d'immondo affetto^ 

O di bmtto deaio le parti saere 

Non ha contaminate 1 pnio albeigo. 

Longe, lunge, o pro&ni, ite in dlsparte. 

Or chi remove a' gran misteri il velo, 

Sicchd n' appaift flibnmeggUndo in ala 

L'alato Cherubin, qual prima apparse ? 



Note E. (Stan. xii. 1. 4, 5.) 

" To jou in beatific vision blest 
In God Himself all things are manifest" 

" It is not/' says St Augustine, "by bodily sense alone that 
the angels see these sensible objects ; but if they make use of 
any such sense, they rather recognise thereby those things 
which they have better known internally in the Word of God 
Himself, by Whom they are illuminated." — De Gen. ad 
Litter., lib. ii. 17. 



Note F. (Stou. xiiL 1. 2.) 
"That finnament and waters who shall tell ?" 

On the very meaning of the word" firmament'' there is some 
difficulty ; coming to us as it does from the Latin (firmamen- 
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turn) and that from the Greek {(rrtpdwfia). Hence allusion to 
solidity and firmness of substance pervades the observations of 
both Latin and Greek writers. Thus St Ambrose explains it, 
"Every thing ib firm which God appoints:" and afterwards 
speaking of the Red Sea as affording a passage to the Israel- 
ites ; " The waters were congealed and bridled their course in 
an unwonted manner, like as with a firmaments* (Hex. ii. 4. 
12.) But as the original Hebrew expression implies expansion 
there is in Scripture frequent references to this meaning ; thus 
He " stretcheth out the Heavens as a curtain, and spreadeththem 
out as a tenV* (Is. xL 22.) They are to be folded up as a 
vesture, or as a scroll. And again ; the word Heaven suggests 
a variety of ideas from its apparent etymology in the Greek ; 
ohpea^hs iwh rod bpaoBai, says St Ambrose, from its being 
luminous and visible: or from the Angels beholding all 
things here below. For he expounds " the fowl that fly above 
in the open firmament of Heaven" of Angelic Powers. And 
the Latin for the same as being engraved with signs or luminous 
bodies (ccelum quasi ccelatum.) But another derivation from 
its hollow or concave appearance (koiXoi^) is more obvious and 
frequent 

Note G. (Stan. xiii. 1. 4—8.) 



" Whether it speak of Heaven 

Or rather o'er our head the aerial ekj." 

St Augustine approves of the opinion that " the waters above 
the firmament' ' are the clouds as divided from the waters 
below ; an interpretation which he says is not contrary to the 
faith, and is confirmed by sensible testimony. For the lower 
aerial sky is not only in common language, but in Scripture 
also sometimes called Heaven. The same is expressed by 
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St Basil and others. But St Augustine considers from 
Sciiptare that it is also true of waters abore the sidereal 
Heayens, ''hanging not in yapourSy but. in icy solidity." (De 
Gen. ad Lit, lib. ii. 7,9.) It is curious that modem science has 
thrown out a suggestion not very unlike this last respecting 
one of the heavenly bodies. "The rings of Saturn," says Sir 
John Herschel, " must present a magnificent spectacle from 
those regions of the planet, which lie above their enlightened 
sides, as vast arches spanning the sky from horizon to horizon, 
and holding an almost invariable situation among the stars." 
And again, " But we shall do wrong to judge of the fitness or 
unfitness of their condition from what we see around us, when, 
perhaps, the very combinations which convey to our minds 
only images of horror, may be in reality theatres of the most 
striking and glorious displays of beneficent contrivance." — 
Outlines of Astronomy, p. 321. 
Du Bartas says : — 

**111 rather give a thoaaand times the lye 

To mine own reason than bat once defy 

The saored voice of the Everlasting Spirit, 

Which doth so often and so loud aver it. 

That Ood, above the shining Firmament, 

I wot not, I, what kind of waters pent : 

Whether that pure, super-celestial water 

With our inferior have no likely nature : 

Whether, tum'd vapotur, it hath round embowed 

Heaven's highest stage in a transparent cloud : 

Or whether, as they say, a crystal case 

Do round about the heayenly orb embrace." 

The Second Day. 

Note H. (Stan. xvi. 1. 1,2.) 

" Or may be o'er that firmament were stor'd 
Spiritual worlds." 

In the words of the late Mr. Bowden, " In this we may per- 

I 
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haps recognise the division between the Angels and celestial 
powers, and inhabitants of what we call heaven, on the one 
hand, and man, with the creatures of this our visible world, on 
the other. The former, as represented by the waters above the 
solid firmament, are, as it were, supported by it The Angels, 
though once, perhaps, in a state of probation, are so no more ; 
but are eternally secure from fidling into sin or forfeiting their 
happiness and glory. God has spread out His firmament below 
them; or as the image may be meant to express, has given 
them to partake of its solidity." 

**I believe," says St Augustine, "by the firmament of 
Heaven that the bodily substance of things visible is sepa- 
rated from that of things invisible. For as Heaven is a very 
beautiful body, all the invisible creation exceeds the beauty 
of Heaven. And therefore, perhaps, the invisible waters are 
said to be above the Heaven ; which is by some imderstood to 
mean that they are above (or superior to) the Heaven not in 
place and situation, but in dignity of nature. But in this 
matter I would not speak rashly ; for it is obscure and removed 
from human senses." — De Gen. cont Manich., lib. L 17. 

Note I. (Stan. xx. L 4—6.) 

" Or sacred lore that speaks in saintly dead 
Would make the firmament above oar head 
The Written Word." 

This is tlie mystical exposition of St Augustine in his Con- 
fessions. He calls the firmament "Thy Book, that is Thy 
harmonizing words which by the ministry of mortal men Thou 

spreadest over us." " that solid firmament of authority, in 

Thy discourses set forth by them, extended over all that be 
under it" "Other waters there be above this firmament, I 
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believe, immortal and separated from earthly corruption. Let 
them praise Thee, the super- celestial people, Thine Angels, 
who have no need to gaze up at this firmament, or by reading 
to know of Thy Word. For they always behold Thy face, and 
there read. Because Thou hast ordained them aboYe this 
Firmament"— Conf., B. xiii. 16, 18. 

The previous expression in this Stanza of the Rainbow being 
as "the Sacramental sign of sin forgiven,'' is of course founded 
on the passage in Isaiah, chap. liv. 8, 9, 10. Nor is it at all 
inconsistent with the accompanying exposition of the firma- 
ment being the Written Scriptures according to St Aug^tine's 
opinion ; for in the Scriptures is seen this mystical or sacra- 
mental Rainbow. And indeed the same writer in another 
work 80 applies it " They perish not by the deluge, being set 
apart by the Church, who in the Prophets and in all the divine 
Scriptures, as in the clouds of God, recognise the glory of 
Christ" — Cont Faust, lib. xii. cap. xxii. 

Note K. (Stan. xxii. 1. 1.) 

** Sach are the Cloads that drop on Sion's hill." 

That Prophets and Preachers are represented by Clouds is 
a firequent patristic allusion; as in the following. "The 
Apostles were sent forth as clouds to rain on the Jews." 
" They are clouds on account of their mortality ; they come 
and they pass away." And again, " Many are spoken of both 
as clouds and as sons of God : Jeremiah, Elias, and John were 
sons of God as holy and just men; they were clouds as 
Preachers of truth." Aug. in Ps. Ixxxviii. 7. In like manner 
St. Ephraim alluding to the expression that God commanded 
the clouds that they rain not on His vineyard, (Is. v. 6,) adds, 
•* He cut off from it the rain of the Prophets, and the spiritual 
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dew of the Seers, for the well of Jacob was dried up, and the 
stream of Israel had failed."— P. 64. Ox. Tr. 

Note L. (Stan. xxv. L 4.) 

"HeaTen'B Power supreme a eloud-compelling Jove." 

The »€<p€\riy€p€ra Zehs of Homer, — so similar to the ex- 
pressions of Holy Scripture, as " He maketh the clouds His 
chariot;" and "His pavilion in dark waters;" the Venus 
of the heathen being bom of Ocean; — such and the like 
poetical images may innocently be connected in our minds with 
holy associations. For the heathen thus personified those 
phenomena of nature which were in themselves but symbolical 
of the mysteries of grace. This will account for even their 
mythology becoming oftentimes allegorical of the things of the 
kingdom of God; for while they deified the appearances of 
nature they unconsciously represented those facts of Revelation 
which were shadowed forth by them. 

Note M. (Stan. xxx. L 8.) 

''Creation in her nakedness puts on 
His Gospel." 

Origen speaks of our Lord's raiment at the Transfiguration 
as representing the Written Gospel itself, by which as with a 
vesture of Light He is clothed. (Com. in Matt ch. xvii.) 
"His raiment," says St Mark, "became shining, exceeding 
white as snow ; so as no fuller on earth can whiten them." (ch. 
ix. 3.) St Augustine applies the same to tlie Church ; on the 
expression in the Psalms, " He giveth snow like wool," he adds, 
" The raiment of Christ on the Mount shone like snow, as if 
out of that wool a garment were made for Him. That He may 
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present unto Him a glorious Church, not having spot or 
wrinkle, He makes Himself a rohe of that wool which He hath 
predestined in the snow." Enarr. in Ps. czlvii. 16. To these 
may be added the saying of Scripture, "As the rain cometh 
down and the tnow from Heaven, and retumeth not thither, but 

watereth the earth So shall My Word be that goeth forth 

out of My mouth: it shall not return unto Me void." — Is. Iv. 
10,11. 

Note N. (Stan. 48. L 1.) 

''Saeh was our ChildhoocT a mom.** 

" The days gone by 
Return upon me almost from the dawn 
Of life : the hiding-places of man's power 
Open ; I would approach them, bat they close." 

Wordsworth. The Prelude, b. xil 



Note O. (Stan. iii. 1. 2, 6.) 

" Four elements below began to move, 
VThile the Fifth upward rose." 

Tasso after speaking of the Four elements adds ; 
** Altri una qointa esseuM al olelo assegna, 
Sciolta da tutte qualitati umane ; 
E da morte 1 difende, e d'ogni oltraggio 
Mortale '1 guards, e nel suo corso etema, 
Ch' egli Yolge e rivolge in vari giri 
Al suo Motor, come bramoso amante. 
Ma Cher 

Oiomata Seconda. 

Du Bartas in like manner, — 

"Treading the way that Aristotle went, 
I do deprive the Heavens of element. 
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And mlxtan too ; and think tlio omnipoteneo 

Of Ood did make them of a qointaasenoe ; 

8ith of the olemonts, two still erect 

Thoir motion up ; two OTor down direct : 

Bat the HeaTen'a cowm, not wandering np nor down, 

Contlnnally tuns.*' 

The Second Day. 

And thence Milton, 

** Swift to their soToial qnaiters hasted then 
The eambroos elements, earth, flood, air. Are ; 
And this ethereal qnintessenee of Hearen 
Flew upward, spirited with Tarioas forma. 
That roU'd oiblcnlar, and tozn'd to stars 
Nnmheriesa." 

Far. Lost, lii. 714—719. 



Note P. (Stan. xl. 1. 1.) 

"And sae, the glorioos Bow lifts her bright areb.' 

Thxiee hate I saen and noted well 
From the green home wherein I dwell, 
Bre that the summer noon went down, 
A Bain-bow lit its lustrous crown 
Orer the Church, and Tower and Spire ;— 
With many-oolour'd crescent fire, 
A glorious arch-way, sweet, profound. 
Spread an illnmin'd shade around ; 
And o'er the darken'd Eastern hill 
Its shadowy Presence linger'd still. 

I mark'd it well, for deep dismay 
Upon our Bnglish Church then lay ;~ 
They said the truth of our new birth 
Was but a doubtftil dream of earth. 
That no sure light amid the gloom 
Waters Baptismal could illume. 

" The fUthfUl Witness " seem'd to come 
And hoTer'd o'er its hallow'd home. 
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As if it would to Blgbt pxesent 
The Waters o'er the flmuunent; 
And force upon onwilling eyes 
The liTing langn«ge of the skies. 

Faith could not bat the symbol own— 
The Balubow round the Mercy-throne,— 
Or part of the great spoosal ring 
That weds the Bride onto her King,^ 
Or half disdos'd with His bright bow 
The Mighty Conqaeror seen below. 

Angost 10th, 1850. 
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MOENING. 



Habe, with what eddying circles down time's 

river 
Sweet hymning undulations without end 
Are borne along — for ever and for ever — 
While morning stars their songs melodious blend, 
To see the Earth with hill and vale ascend 
From the abyss of waters ; mountain crown'd 
And veil'd in mist, while from her sides descend 
Numberless rivers to the deep profound, 
And the great thundering Sea takes up the har- 
monious sound ! 
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II. 

Therefore such dewy freshness still remains 
In sounds of Ocean water, which along 
From shore to shore that ancient song sustains, 
Whose murmuring lapse and cadence ever young 
"With miracle of waters, sweet and strong, 
Of full-voiced praise and adoration tells ; 
Great symbol of the Church's endless song». 
The chaimt of the First-born that moves and 

swells, 
The mystic Temple where God's holier presence 

dwells. 



III. 

Then strongly based on ribs of adamant, 
Like giant Andes or the XJralian chain, 
The granite multitudes His Hand did plant, 
Like shelly range on tortoise back, again 
" At Thy rebuke" to hide beneath the main'*. 
To her &om Ocean-chambers issuing hail ! 
While her green robe floats over hill and plain. 
And from her jewell'd brow the white mists sail, 
Bises the Virgin Queen lifting her bridal veil. 
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IV. 



There is a music and sublimity 
In your dread origins, as forth ye come 
From your Creator's hand ; like when the sea 
Lifts up her glorious voice ; or moons illume 
The mist-envelop' d mountains 'mid their gloom 
Walking in brightness; — thoughts which man 

beseem, 
Joy and adoring wonder ; in their room 
Comes forth earth-delving Science with her theme, 
Like telling in the mom of the sick woridling's 

dream. 



As subterranean Thunders® from below 
Put forth their hands, shaking the earth and sea, 
Some Sodom or Gomorrah to o'erthrow ; 
Or from their sulphur house all suddenly 
To execute their warrant Lightnings flee ; 
Or hurricanes upon some village scene 
Come forth in their long-thundering majesty ; 
So then in mountain-moving worlds serene 
The voice of God was heard, the Almighty hand 
was seen. 
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VI. 



Then secretly with simultaneous awe 
O'erflowing endless from the Eternal's Breast 
Into all things entered their being's law, 
"With omnipresent guidance to invest ; 
Such as in after age, with glass-eyed quest 
And manifold induction seeming wise, 
Philosophy to sage might manifest, — 
Causes, effects, and stem necessities, — 
How waters downward flow, how air-wing'd flames 
arise. 



Tll. 

Whence have ye sprung, ye fountains, like the 

mom? 
Why do ye haste ? and whither speed along ? 
And why is never filled your watery bourne ? 
What hidden impulse urges you to throng ? 
And keeps your watery footsteps fleet and strong ? 
It is that Voice which, sleepless as the sea, 
Is on you like a spell, and keeps from wrong, 
" In one place let the waters gathered be ;" 
Ye never cease to hear, nor, hearing, cease to flee. 
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VIII. 



Drop after drop, wave after wave, from steep 
Falling to steep, while one drop hastes away 
Another fast succeeds, till to the deep 
All glide along ; but if they move or stay. 
What men call nature is that they obey^, 
And ever hear anew, that first command : 
As on alternate watch the Night and Day 
Pirst issued forth in course o*er sea and? land. 
And still for ever young that ordinance doth stand. 



IX. 



'Tis that which renders sweet and musical 
Voices of nature, that they but fulfil 
Their Maker's first behest ; in sounding fall, 
Or liquid lapse serene of brook or rill. 
Or lakes upon their watches standing still, 
They are but echoes of the Eternal Voice, 
But mirrors of His omnipresent will. 
And that sublime obedience seems their choice. 
Therefore they seem to live, and living to rejoice ;— 
K 
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X. 



Because with them to live is to obey ; — 
The Word within them in unbroken force 
Is as a wheel that rests not, but whose sway 
Is to themselves a law, whose guiding source 
No after-reckoning knows and no remorse ; 
But with a power no let nor weakness mars 
Wings globe or globule to perpetual course, 
Sets their own bounds to wandering moon and 
stars, 
And hedges in the sea with brazen bolts and bars*. 



XI. 

Because with them to live is to obey 
Their great Creator, and in Him to rest, 
Doing His will Who on their natal day 
Look'd on them as they rose at His behest. 
And call'd them good. Tea, should they seem 

impressed 
With alter'd will of God in other mood, 
Por chastening and for vengeance seem unblest, 
And to partake of man's inquietude, 
Yet are they relics still of that primeval good; — 
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XII. 



And bear within themselves in their decay- 
Symbols of good restored, — ^in embryo bear 
Shapings and shadowings of regenerate Day ; 
As young of all live creatures which appear 
A bloom from their Creator's hand to wear, 
Belov'd and loving, hopeful yet and new ; 
Till grown familiar with our sinful air ; 
Then e'en in their decay will come to view 
Types of a better world, substantial, endless, true. 

mi. 

Therefore I love you still, ye glorious Seas, 
And as ye rise from Nature's genial womb, 
"Would read within you greater destinies, 
"Where lights from Heaven your watery vasts 

illume, 
And open all your majesty and gloom ; 
"Would read within you our Creator's mind. 
And mightier things which are beyond the tomb. 
For resurrection is in you enshrin'd. 
And Love is o'er you like a radiant robe reclin'd. 
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XIV. 



Fresh from His Hand as at creation's birth, 
Thou image vast of the Omnipotent! 
Te beauteous watery arms encircling earth, 
By salt within your secret springs unspent 
£enew*d in youth and freshness, whence is sent, 
From circling friths and fountains underneath, 
To sunny isles and river'd continent 
Savours of immortality which breathe. 
Combining with the sun to renovate from death. 



XV. 

And thou, great Ocean, what doth thee impel. 
With mountain multitudes against the land. 
Thus threatening on thy bed to rage and s\vell. 
Then as remembering that Divine command, 
Fall gently murmuring on the soft smooth sand P 
That still small Voice, by thee heard evermore. 
Makes the weak yielding sands to be a band 
To bind the strong man in his wild uproar, 
And lay him like a babe soil slumbering on the 
shore. 
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XVI. 

How sweet to watch the billow from its sleep 
Far on the seas on pendent curve to rise. 
Then cresting its huge belly on the deep, 
Wave after wave careering, till it lies, 
And on the strand in a soft whisper dies ; 
Or lash'd by winds up the rock's black'ning side 
Scatters its silver spray, and whitening flies. 
Sweet too to watch from far the circuit wide. 
And blending with the skies its dark empurpled 
tide. 

XVII. 

Gbther'd sublime upon its watery heaps. 
With high-o'erarching and cserulean bow, 
The treasure-house of waters broadly sweeps: 
How sweet to view from some Heaven-climbing 

brow 
Where 'tween the opening mountains it doth shew 
Like a huge serpent, with its dark-blue form 
Emerging ; and as if the world below 
There wound about a live gigantic worm, 
Basking with sun-bright scales, or blackening for 
the storm. 
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XVIII. 

As &om the land we gaze upon the main 
Why thus, like the chameleon's changeful hue. 
Varies the mantle of the watery plain, 
Murky, or white, or yellow, green, or blue. 
Each rainbow tint in beauteous semblance new ? 
As God looks on the waters thus they prove ; 
Fears, joys, and consolations come to view ; 
And our Baptismal covenant of love 
Changes its varied hope as change those skies above. 

XIX. 

But who the secrets of the abyss hath found ? 
Where is the saltness gender'd ? And what store 
Bids it according to the need abound P 
To temperate zones the most where needed more. 
And less of saltness where the polar shore 
Has its own icy bonds ? What mind below 
The lunar chains electric shall explore 
Which urge the tidal motions ? Who shall know 
Why the vast watery worlds in westward courses 
flow? 
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XX. 

What eye of man, what solar gleam divine 
Hath been to the foundations of the deep ; — 
Where valley, cave, and Alp, and Apennine ; — 
And corals of all hue that boundless sweep, 
Like forests waving in a midnight sleep. 
Where star or moon ne'er reach'd with pearly 

ray, 
Nor wind hath stirred the unfathomable keep P 
' Like the starr'd Heavens they mock our feeble 

gaze. 
To speak the All-seeing One and His mysterious 
ways. 

XXI. 

And guesses of diviner truth may lie 
'Neath those Arabian tales, of crystal walls, 
Palaces submarine of other sky, — 
And Ghrecian auguries of sapphire stalls, 
Nereids and Gods and more than kingly halls, 
And " ocean sire of all things" deem'd aright. 
On G-alilean waves a radiance falls, 
Which hath those Heathen fables put to flight, 
And left on the blue deep footsteps unearthly bright. 
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xxn. 



Not for thy seeming beauty on that day 
Thy Maker on thee look'd, and call'd thee good. 
But for the deeper wisdom which there lay, 
Shadows sublime which on thy rising brood, 
Of TTim Who on thy troubled surface stood 
As on a crystal floor. Oh for that key 
Of David to unlock the water-flood — 
The power of mighty waters and the sea 
Hiding in unknown deeps the gems of mystery ! 

XXIII. 

O'er foam-topp'd heaving ridges, hollow vale 
Of waters, billowy glens, and hanging cave. 
As on his wild home sports the Heaven-bom gale ; 
Thus thoughts on thoughts agglomerate, wave on 

wave. 
Keep the soul fresh in motion, airs that save, 
Salt founts of hidden grace. O speaking shore, 
While sparkling sprays our lingering footsteps 

lave, 
And the red sun flaming with radiant ore 
Shines like a golden shaft upon a marble floor ! 
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XXIT. 

Great Kving image of Eternity, 

Like Heaven's blue depth at night ! thus " as 

the sound 
Of many waters" seem'd God's voice to be ; 
And as the waves which on the sea abound 
The souls of men in God's own hand are found, 
He moves them as He wills, within a deep 
Where fathom of man's thought ne'er touch'd 

the ground ; 
Moulds them to speak His voice. His course to 

keep; 
O symbol of the Vast, and Powers that never sleep ! 

XXV. 

To thee from scenes of this tumultuous life 
Seek wearied men, and gaze where Ocean flows ; 
From the world's business and the stir and strife, 
In Ocean's restless motion find repose, 
His boundlessness and freedom ; — ^from the throes 
And yearnings of undying sympathies 
That rest in God alone ; the view bestows 
Sweet soothing influence^ for on it lies 
His shadow in Whom hide their endless destinies. 
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XXVI. 



And still the freshening memories of that sight, 
Oft with an innocent and pure regret, 
Far inland where we toil, by day and night 
Visit us, 'mid the fever and the fret, — 
Of seas and skies in some soft image met, 
When all the little billows are at play 
In glistening exultations, as if set 
To keep some shining summer holiday ; 
Or stirr'd by the black storm to some autumnal fray. 



xxvn. 

Yet 'tis not all for good'— -the Bridal Queen, 
Crown*d with the stars and clothed with the sun, 
Sitting above the waterflood is seen ; 
But " the great Whore," the mystic Babylon, 
" Sitteth on many waters." There alone 
The cormorant on the rock stands in the sky 
Preying on speckled victims he hath won. 
While white-wing'd ships, on dove-like ministry. 
Bear to benighted realms the tidings from on high. 
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XXTIII. 



It is not all for good — ^that serpent length 
That winds around can bask and look divine, 
But only to deceive, and shew his strength 
Like the false world in shipwrecks ; smiles benign 
That lure and are not ; hopes that sail and shine, 
Then disappear. A time is at the door 
When of these wrecks and storms shall be no sign, 
The sea shall yield her dead and be no more. 
Save that mysterious Sea upon the secret shore. 



XXIX. 

Mirror of man within, wreck divine ! 
AU forms of nature which with us converse 
Bear good and evil in their chequer'd sign ; 
And the broad Sea that lesson to rehearse 
Blends with beatitudes the primal curse ; 
Eor weal or woe extending on each side : 
It is the heart of this great universe, 
Whose veins and arteries branch far and wide, 
Eivers and flowing founts and circulating tide. 
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XXX. 

The Sea and Land divide this nether globe. 
As through the circling year in every place 
The Night and Day weave their alternate robe. 
The Sea unfruitful spreads o'er empty space, 
Yet quickens all the earth with sweet embrace : 
O'er empty time thus spreads unfruitful Sleep, 
Tet freshens all our life with dews of grace. 
Both cherish, soothe, they both around us sweep, 
And all life's dusty ways with dews celestial steep. 



XXXI. 

Like a vast sea of being is our sleep, 
Mighty, unfruitful, full of mystery, 
In which the stars of Heaven as in a deep 
Look down, and there are mirrored ; 'tis a sea 
Where things that once have been, or are to be, 
Converse with ub and spirits come around. 
Something it hath akin to Deity, 
Spreading unseen in channels underground. 
Whereby its freshening powers have our weak 
senses found. 
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XXXII. 



As first arising from the watery deep 
The varied worid beheld the encircling sky, 
So this our life rises from formless sleep. 
And without sleep our life were dead and dry, 
Like desert sands of burning Araby : 
In both through this our life which else were dead 
The everlasting arms beneath us lie : 
Tor Ocean is the earth's restoring bed, 
AThose influence unseen is all around her spread. 



XXXIII. 

And why from out the Sea's mysterious womb 
Arose this order' d world which round us lies, 
But that new worlds did in the distance loom 
From the Baptismal waters to arise ? 
And why ere yet the sun was in the skies* 
"Was life thro' vegetable kingdoms stirr'd, 
With all creation's living energies ; 
But lest the creature's honour be preferred ? 
Por light and life are Thine, Thou all-creating Word. 
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XXXIV. 

Then, music of the waters, lift your sweet 
And solemn voices ! let delight and wonder 
G-aze on your roaring falls or rippling feet : — 
Whether with flowing oceans burst asunder, 
And thousand rushing falls above and under, 
Some magazine of mighty floods down sweeps 
The music of his waters, heard in thunder : 
Or from the mossy rocks some fountain creeps, 
Heard thro' the day and night, thro' night and 
day ne'er sleeps 

XXXV. 

The music of its waters : or between 

The winding banks some river, fleet and strong. 

With sinuous lapse and soothing sound serene 

Eound some rude crag plies his low undersong, 

The music of the waters ; or among 

Eocks lov'd from childhood on some wild sea 

shore 
The billowy tide its pebbled sands along 
Lifts up its frothy head and is no more ; — 
Music of waters still, — still lingering o'er and o'er — 
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XXXVI. 

The music of the waters, — sweet your sound, 
Te flowing waters, for where'er ye go 
That first command unbroken still is found 
In your glad voices, whether the winds blow 
The sea's deep organ, rivers winding slow. 
Hoarse water-falls, or rills that tinkling fleet ; 
But should the silent pool forget to flow, 
There things unclean in lurid concourse meet. 
And pestilence and death brood o'er the ujihallow'd 
seat. 
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Aim now from Ocean — ^with her flowing tides 
Heaving alternate from her hidden breast. 
Like some huge animal whose ribbed sides, 
Nowswelling forth, now in themselves compressed, 
Inhale — exhale hj turns ; from her unrest. 
And countenance of anger or of mirth — 
We turn to thee with many-mountain'd crest 
Lifting thyself to light, our parent Earth, 
What tongue of man shall speak the secrets of thy 
birth? 
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II. 



As first beneatli the uplifted veil reposing, 
From seas emerged magnificent and new, 
Mount after mount, vale after vale disclosing. 
The mother of creation comes to view, 
Cloth'd with the purple mom, with pearls of dew, 
And streams like silver hanging on the steep. 
Then rock to rock its watery trumpet blew 
"With torrents numberless that downward leap, 
Like armed troops that haste their order'd ranks to 



III. 

At the loud signal's sound. Nature appears 
Cloth'd infinite in her variety, 
Beyond what thought of man thro' endless years 
Could traverse or pursue ; to clime and sky 
Adapting each in wondrous harmony, 
Profusion endless, tree and herb and flower. 
Each in itself a world of mystery, 
O'er mount, field, marsh ; each as that "Word of 
power 
Hath gifted it with life and with life-giving dower. 
Ii 
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IV. 

But He that clad the beast with dappled skin, 
Beauty and colour, shape, and outward grace, 
Hath set His wonders too its frame within. 
Vertebral range and sinews : thus while face 
Of nature hath been decked in every place. 
That Voice Creative in earth's secret womb 
Hath stor'd its marvels, which we darkly trace. 
Cradles of adamant, basaltic room, 
"With starry bright arcades that light the nether 
gloom : — 



Salt's subterranean realms — stalactic walls — 
Marble-arch'd roofs, with pillar'dwalks between- 
Storied abodes within ; nature's ceil'd halls — 
Coal's sulphur belts, — metallic veins unseen. 
Gold, iron, arteries of silver sheen. 
And jewels rich with many hues, the eyes 
Of purple amethyst, and emerald green. 
Opal like mom, the ruby's evening dyes, 
Por uses here of earth, for emblems of the skies^. 
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VI. 

Come let us range the subterranean vast, 
Dark catacombs of ages, twilight dells, 
And foot-marks of the centuries long past 
Which look on us from their sepulchral cells 
"With speculative eyes, sea-bedded shells. 
And strange anatomies of monstrous sight. 
Where dark oblivion with the Mammoth dwells; — 
Save dimly when tradition sheds her light, 
And scares the secret realms of old primeval Night. 

VII. 

Then glad emerge we to the cheering Day, — 

Some sun-ranged height, or Alpine snowy crown, 

Or Chimborazo towering far away 

0*er the great Andes' chain, and looking down 

On flaming Cordilleras, mountain thrown 

O'er mountain, vast new realms which meet our 

eyes. 
Prairies, majestic solitudes unknown, 
Bocks, rivers, plains, where Orellana lies. 
And mighty oceans blend with the far mightier 

skies. 
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Tin. 



Or further, where those Indian Isles adorn 
The marble seas of Mexico, which sweep 
And bask within the New World's golden mom, 
Wall'd up to Heaven with verdant-hanging steep. 
Like Edens of the wave, which seem to weep 
O'er fallen man, drooping on ocean's breast ; — 
Like flowery baskets on the glassy deep. 
Or some Elysian mansions of the blest 
Sailing amid the clouds that purple the bright West. 



IX. 

O'er tracts untravers'd, woods or plain or height*, 
Wide Orient wastes, or new Australian clime, 
Man's soul expands into severe delight 
Of awful ecstacy and dread sublime, 
Eor then we pass to the new-bom of time 
Unconsciously in spirit, ere the rod 
Of disobedience swept the tracks of crime ; — 
To climes that breathe fresh from the hand of 
God, 
By mortal eye unseen, by mortal step untrod. 
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Z. 

Hail, silent contemplations far aloof 
Prom haunts of busy men ! ye solemn "Woods, 
And piUar'd heights of branch-inwreathing roof, 
Admit me to your shades and solitudes, 
Whose towering glooms where endless Sabbath 

broods, 
Communion more with immortality, 
Symbols of holier worship, and abodes 
Where the great Maker of the earth and sky 
In His own House of Prayer to sinful man draws 

nigh. 

XI. 

Thus God would compass with adoring awe. 
Embodied in o'er-arching height, where sees 
The Eye unseen, and to Himself would draw ; 
All silence, save where the obedient breeze 
Makes sublime music, as it tends the trelbs 
That He hath planted ; or the falling rill 
Goes on its task with softer melodies ; 
Or in some lake embosom'd *neath the hill 
Blending with downward skies the shadowy groves 
are still. 
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XII. 



But who shall tell their multifarious kind, 
Nature, and form, and purpose, endless store 
Diversified, for grace or use designed, 
For flower, or fruit, or fuel, roof or floor. 
Or sea-borne bark to visit foreign shore ; 
While each from sun, earth, water, and bright air 
Its inborn law developes evermore. 
And clothes itself with varied character ; 
Obedience, order all, and harmony is there. 

XIII. 

The Oak, late bearing leaf, long gatheringstrength. 
Deep rooted, wide in majesty and power ; 
The Poplar o'er the groves in spiral length 
Ascending, graceful Ash, and Cedar tower 
Pyrtfrnidal, and Chestnut's orient flower ; 
The white-bark'd pendent Birch, sea-whispering 

Pine; 
Lithe Aspen trembling after summer shower ; 
Willows that o'er the dead seem to recline ; 
The Omus coral-bough' d; the solemn Palm divine^. 
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XIV. 

And now as if in some ethereal land 
The branching Elms are in the morning sky, 
Distinct in their proportions, while they stand, 
As if expectant of some mystery 
In their sublime of stillness ; broad and high 
Built by long years ; like skeletons they rise 
In nakedness of winter dark and dry ; 
But all the glorious summer in them lies, 
And Eesurrection's power conceal'd from mortal 
eyes. 

XV. 

'Not less the storied Cedars standing nigh, 
Fresh in their wintry green above the rest, 
Speak of an endless h'fe that cannot die, 
The emblem of the Just in their high nest 
On Lebanon ; the Palm with plumed crest 
Becumbent marks the desert's Hying spring. 
Whose branches, when He came as Salem's guest. 
Were spread *neath feet of our Eternal King ; 
And now by white-robed choirs are borne where 
angels sing. 
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XVI. 



Add too with countless sylvan fkmilies 
Eruit-bearing kinds which in each clime abound, 
Cocoa, and Fig, white Almond, vermeil eyes 
Uphung on Cherry boughs, and on the ground 
The Orchard hosts each its own tree around ; 
Pomegranate then, and Date, lone friendly child 
Of dry Saharas ; and thy golden round. 
Orange and Citron ; — tables in the wild 
Before the guests were bom in rude exuberance 
piled. 

XVII. 

" Behold the fig-tree," — ^words of hallowed lore, 
" Behold the fig-tree now and all the trees !" 
They speak of Eesurrection at the door, 
And manifold in order and degrees 
They set forth those on earth and in the skies. 
Who drink beside the everlasting Well ; — 
And infinite in their diversities 
In union of the Godhead ever dwell. 
Three Persons and One God, One and unchangeable. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE THIBD DAT. 168 

XVIII. 

Varied as soimds that speak of J07 or grief 

Each tree hath its own music with the wind, 

As many-toned as note of birds ; each leaf 

Answers the breeze according to its kind. 

As human accidents in diverse mind 

Diverse affections move : varieties 

Through the broad woods all form'd their place 

to find, 
Strangely unnumbered as the peopled skies, 
They ask our love to God and plead His charities. 

XIX, 

But who shall tell flower-tribes that fill the earth, 

China, Peru, or Alp, — the universe 

Thick starr'd with flowery nooks? Who tell 

their worth 
Esculent or medicinal ? diverse 
In use, or form, or hue ? their ranks rehearse 
Botanic ? and alike in every place 
Eden's sweet graces bowing 'neath the curse 
Through orders infinite P Or who shall trace 
Their language more divine within the realms of 

Grace? 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



154 THE THIBD DAT. 

XX. 

O wondrous book of Wisdom, spread abroad, 
"Which all may read, to whom the eye and ear 
Por pilgrim meet upon his heavenly road 
Is given, and love their best interpreter ; 
E'en as a loving child doth see and hear 
Each look and speaking gesture unexpressed, 
The language of a home familiar sphere 
Which stranger knows not, yet well manifest 
In those accustom'd ways which speak a parent's 
breast. 



And if each seed, herb, flower, beneath our feet 

Is ftdl of varied wonder, how much more 

Each soul of man where Gtod hath deign*d His 

seat P 
And 'mid the unnumber'd multitudes that pour 
In some great city, each hath its own store 
Of thoughts, desires, affections ; each an eye 
Which with intrinsic hues and secret lore 
Beflects within the omnipresent sky ; 
Each hath within his soul his own eternity. 
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rm. 

The 'Hand that form'd the Heavens and choirs 

above 
Hath left His marks within each flowret's breast, 
Of aU-sustaining power and endless love ; 
And as in flowers in form and fragrant vest 
Their soil, and clime, and sky is manifest ; 
Thus diverse characters of form and mind 
On nations, tribes, and families impressed. 
Scatter distinctive wonders on each kind, 
Tet hath each inner self the all-seeing Eye en- 
shrin'd. 

XXIII. 

"Within the wayside flower there is a world 
Of mystery, a very sea or sky 
Of wonders in its secret bosom furl'd ; 
As seen by Angel's ken, or mortal eye, 
When mirror'd its recesses open lie 
All-spangled o'er with beauteous characters ; — 
Like the blue vault in its immensity 
With aU its consteUations and bright stars. 
Or ocean's purple waste alive with silvery spars. 
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xxrv. 



It hath its galaxy, its stany Heaven, 
Its rainbow in the optic glass revealed, 
And glory to the summer sunsets given, 
Enclasped withleaves which feed, adorn, and shield, 
Whose branching veins in verdant veil concealed 
Circulate vital streams : in each leaf found 
The monarch of the forest or the field 
Its storied miniature spreads forth around, 
Made by the HandDivineere planted in the ground'. 

XXV. 

Such is the mystic Lily of the Vale, 
"White with the Bridal robe outshining kings, 
With texture wove in Heaven that cannot fail. 
And washed white with Blood, by the new springs 
Of Paradise, besprent with crystal rings. 
Or widow'd Violet with purple hues ™, 
In modest shades drooping its fragrant wings, 
Which vernal Eesurrection still renews. 
And from its essence weaves with air and sunny 
dews. 
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XXVI. 

Why should I speak how that mysterious flower 
Purpling the Autumnal meads, its virgin head 
Uplifts, as leaning on some unseen Power, 
Sublime in helplessness ; its wondrous seed 
Hiding below within its earthly bed, 
Safe from the treading hoof, or winter's breath, 
Begenerate power cherish' d among the dead : 
E'en like the blessed Maid of Nazareth 
Shrining that Life within which dying conquer 
death. 

XXVII. 

And Sharon's Eose, life's mirror, Queen of flowers. 
Its fragrant beauty girds around with spears". 
Teaching us that a thorny fence embowers 
Whate'er on earth a form of beauty rears. 
But there a deeper mystery appears, 
And He Who hath arisen the Only Good 
Embahns to us those solemn characters ; 
Por crown'd with thorns before mankind He 
stood, 
In a red kingly robe, and cover'd o'er with Blood. 
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XXVIII. 

And wlio shall speak of Vines <* that spread and 

spring 
(Mirror divine !) in sweet societies, 
With cruciform embraces while they cling, 
As setting forth fraternal charities, 
Upward they climb, then seem among the skies 
To say, " Our conversation is in Heaven ;" — 
With pendent drops half-hid, whose juices rise 
Erom sour to sweet, like sense of sin forgiven, 
With gold or purple gems that catch the autumnal 

even. 

XXIX. 

The Corn-fields laugh and sing, on the glad plpin 
Heaven's breath descends, the multitudes untold 
Wave like the billows of the wind-swept main : 
First clothe the slopes with emerald — then with 

gold; 
Thirty or sixty or an hundred fold : 
Bearing that parable unto the end. 
When on a shining cloud they shall behold 
The gold-crown'd Eeaper to the earth descend, 
And to their final task His white-wing'd servants 

send. 
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XXX. 



For thus within man's heart on earth beneath 
Lies hid the Heavenly Kingdom ; first the blade 
Through early frosts contending; then the sheath 
Sheltering the tender flower ; then ear afraid 
Of winds severe or gentle, rear'd by shade 
And sunshine; then the full-ranged stalk out- 
spread, 
Joy of the heart speaking of cares repaid, 
As with its loaded treasure hangs the head^. 
In glad exuberance filled from one that once seem'd 
dead. 



The autumnal air with seeds of embryo life, 
Swarms numberless, in berry, shell, or fruit ; 
Some drop into their sepulchre, all rife 
With resurrection ; some as in pursuit 
Of fitter place on winged parachute. 
Or feathery hooks adhesive seek to find 
Their rest ; that voice Divine is never mute. 
The germinating life in each enshrined, 
While God a body gives according to their kind. 
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XXXII. 

And who sball tell the plants which arborous 

twine 
On other's aid their marriageable dower ? 
Some spring aloft, like scented eglantine, 
And crown with flowery tops the matted bower ; 
Some clasp with sinuous arms ; some lift a tower 
Of spiral strength ; some weave the umbrageous 

roof 
O'er sylvan green arcades ; some spread a shower 
Of drooping leaves abroad, or hang aloof 
Pendent with tapering plumes or bristling thorny 

proof; — 

XXXIII. 

Flowers intermingling, whose enamell'd streak 
Might vie with dripping Iris in the sky. 
Or roseate colours on Aurora's cheek : 
Emblems of faith some to Heaven's moving eye 
Turn disk or leaf *i ; some climb with suns on high 
Westward — the Hop, the Bean, such healthful 

prove ; 
But backward twines poison's black Bryony ; 
Health those attends which as they climb above 
Expand the Cross's form, the hallowed sign of love. 
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XXXIV. 

For not alone on root and leaf and flower 
Hath God laid colour, form, and odours sweet, 
But stor'd within them medicine's healing power, 
Nurse of our sorrows. Nor I deem unmeet 
The warning sign, that such are made the seat 
Whence poisonous cups and palsied deaths pro- 
ceed, 
Meet lesson, where such lures the senses cheat, 
How sinM man doth circumspection need 
'Mid things that are around of endless death the 



XXXV. 

Whether we climb the hills, or rove the woods, 
Walk bj the stream, or pause by moss-grown 

wells, 
We find our God in all their solitudes, 
The Father of our Lord Who with us dwells ; 
It is the Speaker of the parables 
That pleads unto our eyes and every sense, 
Nature's sweet Gospel, which of mercy tells ; 
Lest we should deem of His Omnipotence 
Thron'd above Heaven too high to heed our wants 

from thence. 

H 
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XXXVI. 



O ye of little faith, consider now 
The lilies of the field' ; behold and see, 
They neither toil nor spin, yet how they grow. 
That all the East with her embroidery 
Is not as one of these ; and cannot ye 
Yield up your cares upon that Parent's breast ? 
Let these your book of meditation be ; 
Look for your mirror in their silver vest ; 
Yield up to Him your lives, and in Him find your 
rest. 

XXXVII. 

That wisdom which God writes in every field 
Ne'er sleeps, but like good angels, wakes to dwell 
About us, thro' the livelong year reveal'd ; 
!From flower that mocks the snowy icicle, 
Hung on Christ's wintry cradle, to the bell 
Which lingers last on the autumnal height : 
Some wake before the dawn, that love to teU, 
Some softly whisper to the evening light ; 
The Cereus breathes the same on bosom of the 
night. 
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XXXTIII. 

Gome, let me read your lessons, to the child, 
And to declining years ; liJke stars on high, 
With music in your voices, sweet and wild ; 
Yet are they all from Heaven, which, while we 

sigh. 
Attune our thoughts to peace. " If we that die 
Are thus by Him attired around your feet, 
How fair that robe of immortality, 
When Gtod shall clothe the soul for Him found 

meet? 
What fragrant halms of Heaven shall make their 

dying sweet ?" 

XXXIX. 

Yes, glittering fair with the celestial dew. 
Ye are like children speaking at our feet. 
Claiming our love that we may learn of you. 
And pictured for mankind with lessons meet. 
In every place where ye his eyes may greet, 
With characters that are of Paradise ; 
JLike living jewels bearing odours sweet, 
So manifold, so bright, your colour'd dyes ; 
What well of light within thus all your grace sup- 
plies? 
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XL. 



To the proud world ye are " a book that's seal'd ;" 
To BOTils that stooping go, from out the ground 
Like whispers from the dust ye are reveal'd : 
I listened and I heard your voices' sound, 
" All flesh is grass, as flowers with beauty crown'd 
Its glory, waxing wan and withering." 
I listen'd and I heard yet more profound, 
" Te in the dust that dwell, awake and sing, 
Tour dew is as the dew of herbs that wait the 
spring." 

XLI. 

All flesh is grass, its glory like the flower*, ' 
How soon the bloom is sere, the green is dry. 
Light loving eyes that beam'd with gentle power, 
Communicating thoughts of pleasantry, 
And bade the pensive heart put sadness by ; — 
Love's fragrance shed around and purple light ; 
How soon survives naught in their alter'd sky, 
But memories of something gone from sight, 
Which like a paJlid shade visits the heart at night. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE THIED DAY. 165 

^ XLII. 

And they that were the glory of the mom, 
Set up on high, hearts, eyes upon them cast, 
With all things which this mortal clay adorn, 
Soon change their hue 'neath the deflowering 

blast, 
Eeminding of the grave and worm at last : 
Others succeed, — but their short time is o'er. 
Their plans and purposes which were so vast. 
With all the pleasing hopes they had in store ; 
The place that knew them well, it knows them now 
no more. 

XIiIII. 

To Angels, one by one, was given the scroll 
To open, and with sound unearthly speak. 
E'en so the Seasons as they onward roll 
Awake prophetic voices ; accents weak 
Gain on the ear till they in fulness speak ; 
With winds that wait Thy beck, dew, rain, or rill, 
That minister, and in due tendance seek 
The service thus assigned them to fulfil. 
And e'en the frosts that come with wintry summons 
chiU. 
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XIiIV. 

Sweet symbolry ! when issues Thy command 
Men's summer hopes are falling to the ground, 
Bared and bereav'd of all alone they stand ; 
Those wither'd leaves gather their roots around 
To cherish and sustain, till they are found 
Eeady to rise in their appointed time, 
Eooted in Christ. If such Thy cares abound 
O'er things thus bom to die, what thought sublime 
Can reach Thy tender watch ? what ear can catch 
the chime 

XLV. 

In ways of Thy sweet Providence, that tend 
On thankless man, on every plant that springs 
From the dry root of Jesse without end. 
For sake of that lov'd Branch which Israel sings, 
Whereon the Spirit broods withhallowed wings; — 
On every tree which in that garden grows 
Water'd with Blood, while night her shadow 

brings 
On that dark vale of tears where Cedron flows. 
When from the bleeding Stem the Olive graft arose. 
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XL VI. 

Lo, walking in the garden He hath made, 
The voice of God amid the trees is heard, 
While on the world falls the cool evening-shade. 
In awful stillness ; not a sound is stirr'd, 
The Trees that He hath planted speak His word ; 
He seeks for fruit 'neath the Fig's barren leaves. 
Yet seeks in vain : while sentence is deferred 
O'er guilty man, around all nature grieves, 
And into all her shades the awful curse receives. 



XL VII. 

And in our inmost reins knowledge awakes. 
Knowledge of good and evil, from us fall 
The robes of Grace divine, yet mercy breaks 
E'en in that Voice which doth on justice call 
Amid the trees ; in dark embowering hall. 
And 'mid the flowery carpets strew' d beneath, 
We hear the vocal symbols, great and small. 
Written alike on each — which speak of death ; — 
And whisper that a hope survives the parting breath. 
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XLVIII. 

That eye hath set in darker solitude, 

Come ye who from the death-doom'd world would 

flee; 
The thom-curs'd ground is mark'd by sweat of 

Blood, 
And Eden hath become Gethsemane. 
Ye that therein would enter, come and see ; — 
The Angel watch sleep at that Eden*s door, 
And we may now approach that awful Tree, 
Which was the life in Paradise of yore. 
The Tree of Life! — it seems a living tree no more; — 

XMX. 

The wood of a dead tree that bears the Dead I 
This is the Tree of life, the Tree that bears 
Of Everlastingness the only seed. 
When in " the place of skulls" it disappears. 
It shall from yonder garden fill the spheres ; 
Beside life's stream, the Tree which God hath 

made, 
Crown'd with an immortality of years. 
Twelve kinds of fruit, and leaves that never fade. 
The nations come to rest beneath this healing shade. 
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Therefore from shrine of Qod another Voice 
All nature through her kingdoms seems to wake. 
And bids the forest and the field rejoice ; 
The valleys laugh and sing ; and for His sake 
Ye hills and mountains forth in singing break, 
For the Deliverer comes ! And, O ye seas, 
With all that moves therein, glad music make. 
With your loud floods, and clap your hands, ye 
trees, 
Por through your haunts are shed diviner sym- 



LI. 

Tear upon year still follows, wheel in wheel 
Eetuming to itself; and evermore 
The words Divine in sweet awakenings steal 
O'er nature, and her sacred youth restore ; 
So beautiM this mansion, studded o'er 
With vales, and mountains, rivers, lakes, and seas. 
The prison-house of sinners : how much more 
That blissful realm of which death holds the keys, 
And that far better world which Thou hast hid in 
these? 
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LII. 

But that wise King who spake of every kind, — 
Who in the Temple where God's Presence dwells 
O'er shaft and frieze the mystic lily twin'd, 
Who sung of Christ in flower-fraught canticles, — 
Yet fell himself from Heaven. Their syllables 
Are writ on skies above, too high for man ; 
And rather would I note what wisdom tells, 
How every work below His Eye must scan, 
Who arch'd the blue-bell'd flower, and Heaven's 
encircling span. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



iftotejs on if)t C^tD Bag* 



Note A. (Ston. ii. 1. 7.) 
"To symbolize the Church's endless song." 

St. Basil speaking of the beauty of the sea, says, ** If such 
were pleasing in the sight of God, how much more so the 
gathering together of the Church, when the mingled sound of 
men, women, and children, like that of the waves borne against 
the shore, is sent forth in prayers to God?" — Hex. iv. St. 
Ambrose in like manner, as an incentive to devotion, " that 
chaunts and psalmody may vie with the sound of waves gently 
flowing on the shore, that the islands may clap their hands 
with the tranquil choir of holy waves, and echo back the hymns 
of the Saints." And again, ''What else is that concert of 
waves, but the concert of the people ?" — Hex., lib. iii' cap. v. 
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Note B. (Stan. iv. L 5.) 

<* At Thj rebuke to hide beneath the main." 

"At Thy rebuke they fled," (Pa. civ. 7.) These words 
would apply to the Creation or to the Deluge. They are here 
taken in the latter sense. The earth hiding again, "like the 
tortoise, beneath the main" refers to the opinion of Mr. Gran- 
Tille Penn, that the dry land and sea changed their position at 
the Flood ; that what had preyiously been dry land has ever 
since been covered hy the sea ; and that our present dry land 
was under the sea before the Deluge ; — applying in this literal 
sense the words of St Peter; "wherehy the world that then 
was, being orerflowed with water, perished." 

Note C. (Stan. v. L I.) 

" As sabteiTEneaa thundera," fte. 

It is not here intended to express an opinion respecting the 
space of time occupied in the Creation ; whether each act was 
instantaneous, as seems indicated by the expression " Let there 
be light: and there was light:" and whether the day implied 
a thousand years (which with the Lord is as one day) or any 
other definite period of time. A description which adheres to 
the letter will together with the written Word be applicable to 
any other legitimate interpretation which the written Word 
admits oL But the different stages of Creation are remarkable 
as implying that gradual development in the formation of the 
world which takes place in that of the herb itself; " first the 
blade, then the ear, after that the full com in the ear;" thus 
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first the material, then the vegetative, and then the animal 
life ; and from thence the moral and spiritual. 

Note D. (Stan. viiL 1. 5.) 

" What men eall nature is that thej obej." 

St Basil, in speaking of this natural property of water to 
conglomerate and descend, adds, " For consider it is the voice of 
God which is the effective cause of nature ; and the command 
which was then given to the creature bestowed the regularity 
which ensued in the things created. Thus day and night 
were once for all created, and from that time to this in 
alternate succession they cease not to divide time into equal 
portions." (Hex. Hom. iv.) This is the highest and most 
true philosophy. 

Note E. (Stan. x. 1. 9.) 

"And hedges in the sea." 

Of the waters withdrawing from the earth Du Bartas 
enquires : — 

" Whether th' imperfect Light did first exhale 
If uch of that primer humour wherewithal 
God, on the Second Day, might firame and found 
The crystal apheres that He hath spread so round : 
Whether the Almighty did new place provide 
To lodge the waters ; whether opening wide 
The earth's hollow pores, it pleased Him to convey 
Deep under ground some arms of such a sea ; 
Or whether pressing water's gloomy globe 
That cover'd all, as with a cloudy robe. 
He them imprison'd in those bounds of brass. 
Which to this day the Ocean dares not pass 
WHhout His Ucence." 
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Note F. (Stan, xxvii. 1. 1.) 

« Yet 'tis not aU for good." 

By St. Augustine the sea is frequently spoken of as an em- 
blem of eviL " The sea," he says, " is a figure of this world, 
bitter, false, and tempestuous ; where men through depraved de- 
sires are like fish devouring one another. The sea is evil ; the 
sea is bitter." In Ps. Ixiv. 6. Again in the same place, " The 
sea is the heart of the wicked." In "the Confessions" in 
like manner he speaks of it as the evil desires of men's souls. 
Thou settest them their bounds, how far they may be allowed to 
pass, (B. xiil.) And in the same, as the whole race of mankind, 
by the fall of Adam, profoundly curious, swelling with tem- 
pests, and restlessly tossing. In "the City of God," (B. xx. c. 
XV.,) St Augustine speaks of the sea as representing this present 
life. And thus Mr. Bowden on this Day's Creation, says "It 
seems almost impossible not to recognise in this the appointed 
figure of the Church of God on earth, from the beginning until 
the end. The land was separate from the waters, a chosoi 
people was called of God from the beginning, and to this day 
continues, assailed by the floods in vain." 

But on the other hand St Ambrose speaks of the sea as 
the Church, ** where the wave is, which washes away sin ; and 
the salutary air of the Spirit breathes over it" (Hex., lib. iii. 
cap. V.) And in another place as the Divine Scriptures. St 
Hilary too as representing God Himself. St Ephraim too 
speaks of Christ as the sea. ** Who can sound Thy depths, 
Thou Great Sea, that makest itself little." (p. 43. Ox. Tr.) And 
often likens it to God Himself. " Lo I though in the midst of 
it, sailors cannot reach unto the end : so is His majesty, in it 
dwell powers, natures, and angels, every thing plungeth into 
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it, and welleth forth in it, yet is unable to search Him out" 
(p. 122 and 144.) 

The two senses are both very admissible. In the Revelation 
we read, ** there was no more sea." But we also are told oi 
there being, " a sea of glass like unto crystal" in Heaven and 

before the throne. They that have "the harps of God" 

" stand on the sea of glass." 

Note G. (Stan. xxxiiL L 5, 6.) 

"And wby ere yet the Bun was in the skies 
Was life thio' vegetable kingdoms stirr'd ?" 

" Because," says St. Basil, " some suppose the sun to be the 
cause of the earth's produce, the adornment of the earth was 
older than the sun." (Hex. v. 1 .) And St. Ambrose, " That as 
the nations ascribed divine honours to the sun, as by virtue of 
his heat penetrating all the bosom of earth, cherishing seeds 
sown, and relaxing from the frost the veins of trees, to silence 
their vain opinions, God commanded the herb to be bom before 
the sun was made." (Hex., lib. iii. cap. vi.) 

NoteH. (Stan. V. 1. 9.) 

" for emblems of the skies." 

Ludolphus applies the twelve precious stones, such as were 
in the breast-plate of the High- Priest, to the twelve counsels of 
perfection. The following are instances of not unsuitable illus- 
tration. " The carbuncle,'* he says, " is charity. For compared 
with other precious stones it is as gold among metals, and is 
said to contain in itself the virtues of the rest : so is charity 
among the virtues, excelling all and comprehending them in 
itself. The carbuncle is of the colour of fire ; like a living coal 
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shining by night brighter than by day ; and turning as it were 
into day the night that encompasses it So charity is a fire, 
which shines more brightly in the night of adversity than in 
the day of prosperity ; yea moreover even converts the night of 
tribulation into the day of comfort" Again: " the jojjper signi- 
fies simplicity of speech. The jasper is green, transparent, and 
having ruddy veins. So ought our speech to be ever green 
and fresh with goodness, transparent as shewing the intentions 
of the heart, and having in it the ruddy veins of brotherly 
charity." Vita ChristL (P. ii c. ziL) Origen speaks of the 
goodly pearls which the merchant was seeking as good doc- 
trines ; when he finds the pearl of great price, the knowledge 
of Christ St Ephraim often speaks of the pearl as the t3rpe of 
Christ " Not as the moon," he says, " doth Thy light fill or 
wane ; in thy little compass is shadowed out that Sun, whose 
light is greater than alL" (Rhythm iv.) 

On the teaching of nature, Du Bartas says : — 

"Stady in this book 
Where daj and night thou majest at pleasure look. 
And therein learn opiightly how to live ; 
For everj part doth special lessons give. 
E'en from the gilt studs of the Jirmament 
To the base centre of our element" 

On this subject he proceeds : — 

** O earth, the treasures of thj hollow breast 
. Are no leas flmitftil teachers than the rest." 

And of the Iris : — 

'* The predons stone, that bears the rainbow's name 
Beceiyes the bright face of Sol's bnmiah'd flame ; 
And bj reflection after it displays 
On the next object all those pointed rays ; 
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So -vrhMO hath firom the empjreal pole 
Within the centre of his happy soul 
Beeeiv'd the splendour of the beams divine. 
Must to his neighbour make the same to shine.'* 

And afterwards of the Iron : — 

" As the Iron tonch*d by the adamant's effect 
To the north pole doth every point direct : 
So the soul, touch'd once by the secret power 
Of a true lively Faith, looks every hour 
To the bright Lamp ivhich serves for Cynosure 
To all that sail upon the sea obscure." 

The Seventh Day. 



Note I. (Stan. ix. 1. 1, 3.) 

"O'er tracts untravers'd, woods, or plain, or height, 
Man's soul expands." — 

It is observable that various travellers under dissimilar cir- 
cumstances and in different parts of the globe, speak of an un- 
usual elevation of mind on finding themselves amidst the vast 
solitudes of nature, in places altogether uninhabited and free 
from any traces of man. Many instances of these have lately 
happened to come to the writer's notice : one describes it in the 
unbounded desolate plains of Asia : another on viewing for the 
first time new-discovered tracts of land in Australia ; another 
amidst the rocky mountains of America ; another in the deserts 
of Sahara. They speak of it with some degree of surprise as a 
sensation beyond what they had otherwise experienced. Per- 
haps we ourselves may have known something of the kind in 
our more ordinary feelings during the dead stillness of night; 
or among wild uncultivated mountain scenes. 
N 
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Note K. (Stan, ziii I. 9.) 

" The solAinn Palm diTine." 

* * Thy Btature is like the palm-tree/ * ( Cant vii. 7. ) ** Presenre 
the greenness of thj childhood," says St Amhrose, ^and its 
natural innocence which thou hast received from the heginning, 
that being planted by the water-streams thou mayest bring forth 
thy fruit in its season, and thy leaf may not wither." (Hex., 
lib. iv. cap. xvi.) And St Basil, "The palm-tree from the 
first putting forth of its foliage retains it to the end." Hex. 
V. 9. 

Note L. (Stan. xxiv. L 9.) 
" Made by the Hand dlrine ere planted in the ground." 

" The Lord God made every plant of the field before it was 
in the earth, and every herb of the field before it grew." (Gen. 
ii. 6.) This is a very remarkable expression, which we can 
scarce fail to bring to mind whenever we notice the secret 
structure of a plant Plato's notion of the idea pre-existent in 
the Divine Mind does not more strongly serve to express the 
exquisite perfection of its make ; and adaptation to place, time^ 
and circumstances yet to be. As man by thought and con« 
trivance puts together a machine full of wheels and organs, 
forming an instrument to mark or speak the time, or to play 
musical tunes ; so the Great Creator moulded each plant and 
sentient being of infinite subtlety and intricate mechanism, 
clothed without with beauty, to speak and mark periods of 
time, and to breathe melodious harmonies to ears as yet un- 
formed. 
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Note M. (Stan. zxt. L 6.) 

"Orwidow'dTiolet.'' 

• "That garden of the Lord/' says St Aug^nstine, ''has not 
onlj the roses of martyrs, but also the lilies of virgins, and 
the iyy of the married, and the violets qf widows. Let no kind 
of men despair of their calling." — Serm. ceciT. in Laurent. 
Mar. 

The " weaving of vernal Resurrection out of its own 
essence" is by St Hilary attributed to the Lilies, in com- 
menting on our Lord's expression that they neither toil nor 
spin. Thus by its annual type does it set forth the Resurrec- 
tion of those who shall be equal to the Angels, inasmuch as 
by virtue of its internal nature it renews itself in bloom and 
brightness, and so emulates celestial substance. 

Note N. (SUn. xxvii. 1. 2.) 

" Its frsgrsat besntj girds aronnd with spean." 

<' The rose," says St Ambrose, " had first arisen without Ae 
thorns ; the thorn afterwards hedged in the beauty of the flower, 
as presenting the mirror of human life, which oftentimes in the 
sweetness of its functions pierces us with the prickings of con- 
tiguous cares. For the elegance of our life is fenced and en- 
vironed with sadnesses, and pleasantness is ever companioned 
with sorrow. So that when any is gladdened with the suavity 
of reason, or the successes of a more prosperous career, it be- 
hoves him to remember that fault, through which when we are 
flourishing in the amenities of Paradise, briars of the mind and 
thorns of soul by a rightful condeomation are our portion."— 
Hex., lib. iiu cap. zi. 
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Note O. (StaxL xxyiiL 1. 1.) 
» And who ihaU ipMik of TlneB." 

This account of the vine is but a slender notice of the glowing 
and eloquent description of St Ambrose. " What spectacle," 
he says, "more pleasing, or fruitage more sweet; to behold the 
hanging festoons like necklaces on the landscape when decked 
forth in her beauty ; to cull the grapes as they glisten in hues 
of gold or purple. You might take them for the gleanings and 
sparklings of jacinths and Indian gems. And perceivest ihou 
not, O man, that ihou art thyself by these admonished that the 
last day overtake thee not while thy fruits are yet unripe, or 
unprepared works disparage the folness of thy years,'* — Hex., 
lib. iii cap. xii 

Note P. (Stan. xxx. L 8.) 
" As with its loaded treasure hangs the head." 

** And looking on the fields when Antamn ihean. 
Then let them learn among the bearded ears ; 
Which still, the Ailler of the flowerj grain 
Bow down the more their hnmble heads again : 
And aye the lighter and the loss their store 
They lift aloft their ehatty crests the more.'* 

DaBartaa. The Seventh Day. 

Note Q. (Stan, xxxiii. L 5.) 

" Emblems of faith some to Heaven's moving eye 
Tom disk or leaf." 

Perhaps this is the most obvious of all the religious teaching 
of nature, from the Sun-flower turning his own typical sem* 
blahce to the luminary which sustains it, to the triune leaflets 
in fields of trefoil. Still more strongly^ with the same divine 
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language, apeak ihoae flowers that drop their petals when the 
sun leaves them, as many of the cistos trihe. 

Du Bartas has : — 

" Canst thou the secret ijmpatby behold 
Betwixt the bright sun and the ICarigold; 
And not consider, that we most no leas 
Follow in life the Son of righteooanees r* 

The Seyenth Daj. 

Note R. (Stan, xxxtl 1. 1, 2.) 

** consider now 
The lilies of the field." 

'*C<nuider the Uliet of the field;* says St Amhrose, "what 
whiteness in the petals ; how guarded they themselves from 
the hase to the summit seem to arise, to exhihit the mould of 
a chalice ; what golden heauty glitters within, while a circular 
palisade around the flower protects it from injury. Were any 
one to crop the flower and separate it into its petals, what art- 
ist's hand, what imitator of nature could restore the heauty of 
the lily?" 

Note S. (Stan. zli. 1. 1.) 

** AD flesh is grass, its glorj lilce the flower." 

St Ambrose dwells on this as the peculiar Scriptural lesson 
of the grass and the flower ; as ** the image of human life, the 
conspicuous emblem and mirror of our nature and condition.'' 
Tasso in like manner flnds in this his own appropriate and 
pathetic subject 
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ARGUMENT. 

We look to the starry skies as an exile to his home. 
God hath turned our face upwards, and disclosed to 
us the stars to shew us the obedience and peace of 
Heaven. Their teaching is of love and beauty, of 
endless Sabbath, of motion combined with rest, of 
reverential awe. Their infmite number. The seven 
Planets of our solar system described : probability of 
some secret connection the destiny of our globe may 
have with them. The Moon the most beautiful from 
her nearness to us. Multitude and vastness of the 
Fixed Stars. The Zodiac and the Four Seasons. 
Treasures of earth and treasures of Heaven compared. 
On this same Day Christ sold for pieces of silver. 
Three mysteries— of the Incarnation — of Grace — of 
Nature : these three combined in one. 

Our own true Sun the Sun of Righteousness, on 
whom spiritual life depends. The Moon as the 
faithful witness in Heaven representing the Church, 
subject to wane and increase; effect of its sacred 
lustre on all earthly objects. Stars representing 
Angels and Saints; but our Sun alone supplies life 
and light of day. They are for signs, and seasons, 
days, and years ; the same mystically understood of 
Christ, His Church, and Saints as marking the pe- 
riods of time. Superiority of mind and spirit over 
material worlds: the visible Heavens teach us the 
order and harmony of the invisible. 
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MOENING. 



As one to native waUs his own no more 
Looks, by a stranger led, with wondering eyes ; 
Or as our exil*d Parents gaz'd of yore 
On where the light of their lost Paradise 
Cast on the desert gloom cherubic dyes ; 
So on our earth when night's dark shadow falls 
We lift our eyes, and see upon the skies 
Those flowers of Heaven whose solemn sight 



Like jewell'd gates that shine on our lost Salem's 
walls. 



Digitized by VnOOQ IC 



188 THE FOFETH DAT. 



Creatures of dust upon tHe earth we creep, 
Yet bear divine original from high, 
And upward turn from realms of death and sleep ; 
On all the flowers about our feet that lie, 
On all the stars that range the vaulted sky. 
Are writ the living characters of love ; 
To meet our downward or our upturn' d eye; 
That we might learn what the Unseen must prove 
Where God to spirits pure reveals Himself above. 



III. 

For now He brings to view man's starry home 
Above the earth-bom clouds, — ^where evil powers 
With death's dark messengers can never come, — 
And turns his face towards those celestial towers. 
Where the Sun kindles the bright ambient bowers 
Of lustrous light ; there bids the shiaing spheres. 
Dropping from high serene and solemn hours, 
To number out the exile's destin'd years, 
While in their silver course obedience meek appears. 
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IT. 



High as the HeaTens are set the earth aboTe 
(And infinite extends the wondrous sign) 
So are the thoughts of God's eternal loTe 
Compared with ours ; so are the ways DiTine 
Higher than man's : what hallowed peace benign 
Breathes stilly thro' the terrible Immense, 
Sets mortal pride afar, and seems to twine 
Deep harmonies which soothe each jarring sense : 
Well Plato deem'd their ways melodious eloquence. 



T. 

New pledge of Ioto ; the LoTer of mankind 
Spreads forth the secret riches of the skies 
To meet his Tiew, and speak of more behind ; 
Systems on systems pour'd, whose suns are eyes 
Enamell'd, clustering with ambrosial dyes ; 
And eTer and anon shews the blue Toil 
Diamonded o'er and o'er ; as panting lies 
The dolphin on the shore with bright-orb'd scale, 
Or like the Almond-tree in Salem's flowery Tale. 
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VI. 

Then from the depths beyond for ever new 
Pours forth fresh multitudes, bound without 

bound, 
Turns the broad Heavens and brings them all to 

view; 
Like that Junonian bird that spreads around, 
His whirring pinions trailing on the ground, 
His star-ey'd theatre his head above, 
Then wheels again about with step profound 
Catching the light, in silence seems to move, 
His tread like music soft, and all his motion love. 

vn. 
How deep the o'er-hanging stillness, fuU of awe. 
All motion, yet all motionless around ! 
Like those the vocal jewels of the Law, 
The voice of God in the dread brilliants bound, 
Awful as thunder, hearing sense is drown' d. 
Such was the stillness of the wintry gloom 
"When Bethlehem's star moy'd on withouta sound. 
And such when Christ arose from the dark tomb. 
And haply such shall be when sounds the trump of 
doom. 
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Till. 



They on their noiseless axles seem asleep, 
So motionless, because so swift they move, 
And high aloof perpetual Sabbath keep ; 
Por such the ministries of those above, 
Because their labour is eternal love ; 
And love doth on the golden centre rest ; 
Nor e'er from her appointed pathway rove ; 
Such life and light is on their ways impress'd^ 
Mirrors of those who walk in their obedience 
bless'd. 



IX. 

To do God's will as it is done in Heaven ; — 
In this our thoughts must end, from this begin ; 
Hence sight of those material worlds is given ; 
Creatures below set forth man's soul within, 
All mark'd by his unrest and with his sin ; 
So from those orbs disclos'd to human eyes, 
Though dim and distant, we a thought may win 
Of vastness, peace, and mutual charities, — 
Of beings which unseen are hid in inner skies. 
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X. 

What strange adoring wonder o'er them lies, 
Silent magnificence of endless praise. 
Like the intelligence of loving eyes. 
Like life the very trembling of their rays. 
How eloquent their silence, while we gaze, 
E'en as of one who for an utterance seeks ; — 
As if their solemn voices they would raise, 
But when His glory on their vision breaks 
In adoration sink and silence only speaks. 



XI. 

From the rude strife of tongues, from clamorous 

throes, 
The wordy interchange, the noise, the fray, 
We lifb our hearts to their calm deep repose ; 
From things we love around whose fast decay 
Is with the flowers ; o'er us in surer stay 
With thoughts of the TTnchangeable they bless ; 
For they are not like creatures of a day, 
But in their light that wanes not, nor grows less, 
Something they seem to have of everlastingness. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE POUBTH DAT. 198 



XII. 



Like loop-holes of eternity, like eyee 
Of fabled Argus, that with stem appeal, 
When seeming dead iinnumber'd o*er us rise ; 
While from the unfathom'd depths to sight they 

steal 
As if eternal whispers to reveal, 
Laden upon their watch with words that bum ; 
Like that Izion on the winged wheel, 
Whose warning voice aloud at every turn 
Beverence and awe divine and justice bids to learn. 

XIII. 

How numberless e'en to our sight reveal* d, 
Immeasurable worlds through depth and height, 
Thick-sown as golden flowers in summer field. 
How multitudinous in their soundless flight. 
How spiritual, how vast, and infinite ! 
Through the illimitable they ever fly, 
Come forth to view in the serene of night, 
And seem like out-posts of eternity, 
Watching without the place which God hath hid 
on high. 

o 
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1ST. 



And first of all upon the glorious arch 
Appear and disappear the wandering seyen, 
Now here now there upon their wondrous march, 
Like diamond drops, in course elliptic driven 
Around the sun with their own moons in Heaven ; 
Each on us looks in his own solitude 
TJntrembling, through the night, at mom, or even ; 
In mystic dance and solemn sisterhood 
Move their harmonious orbs and sing the Only G-ood. 

«v. 

Light-clad, light-wing'd, light-footed Mercury 
In the Sun's nearer presence loves to hide, 
Lost in the effulgence oft from human eye. 
Less seen therein but not less purified : 
Then Venus ; — next our Earth ; — ^then Mars doth 

ride 
On his red horse and lifts his fiery crest ; 
Then belted Jupiter in circuit wide 
With four attendant moons shines o'er the rest ; — 
Earth — fourteen-hundred fold would scarce his 
balance wrest. 
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XVI. 

Then Saturn, arch'd in icy palaces, 
Eainbow'd around, and bridg'd with Alpine show 
Of moon-like pendent Heavens or glacier seas, 
Or may be diamond kingdoms starr'd with snow, 
Flies with the lunar seven that with him go. 
And Uranus beyond, with sail unfurPd, 
Borne to the furthest verge our sun may know. 
May look on other confines, world on world, 
Where other stars around far other suns are hurl'd. 



XVII. 

Like the wing'd moth that round the taper wheels 
Her orbed flight and rapid circuitings ; 
Unseen the while, as round and round she reels. 
The strange magnificence of her bright wings ; 
Or as attendants on the throne of Kings 
Lose themselves in that light and majesty. 
Bright in the lustre that attendance brings ; — 
Their wonders and their glories, while they flee. 
Are seen by other eyes than our mortality. 
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XTIII. 



Creation's various kingdoms here below 
"With mutual federations intertwine ; 
And haply these the worlds that with us glow 
Around one central sun, with us combine, 
In unreveal'd relationships benign, 
And other chains of being ; of our light, 
Not of our sin, or aught of sinful sign 
Partaking : and in realms beyond our sight 
Some destinies divine may us with them unite. 



XIX. 

But fairest of the stars that walk the skies, 
Set near the Sun in inner courts to rove, 
And fairest seen in his own glowing dyes, 
Hesper the golden-horn' d, or Queen of Love* ; 
Now in the dawn lists to the early dove. 
Now sits more lovely in his western bower ; 
beauteous handmaid watching from above, 
Companion of the mom and evening hour. 
Emblem of faith Divine, of G^race the maiden flower. 
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XX. 

But most to us our Moon because so near, 

Associate of our earth on her vast flight, 

By sympathies and ministrations dear ; 

While constant in mutation to our sight 

She comes and sits upon the throne of night ; 

For such to us are most exceeding fair 

Which to ourselves come nigh. Both join their 

light, 
Dependant both their mutual aid they share. 
And drink one fount of life, companions through 
the air. 

XXI. 

'Tis sweet to watch the crescent lately bom 
Eye after eve advancing ; toward the West 
Her orbed bow ; Eastward her hollow horn 
Extending day by day, with silver crest 
To rule the night, fulfilling that behest 
Original ; tiU on the East afar 
Her full-fac*d orb serene and manifest 
Looks on the Sun ; with gold-empurpled car 
He on the wave descends with his own evening star. 
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xxn. 

And sweet to watch the signs, when without cloud 
Her lustrous mantle covers all with light ; 
Then wild with life the forest rings aloud ; 
And sylvan nature keeps the festal night ; 
The clanging cranes are heard in unseen height ; 
The fisherman is out upon the deep, 
For Ocean tribes are swarming infinite ; 
The moon is up upon the Eastern steep 
To speak an eye in Heaven which watches while we 
sleep. 

XXIII« 

But as the ship, in full-wing'd pride array'd, 
Shews afar off bat like the painted fly 
With pennons couch'd upon some honey'd blade ; 
As men and ploughing steers from mountain high 
Like ants that on the sand their labours ply ; 
So our great Sun with all his worlds must seem, 
Amid the vast of the star-peopled sky, 
Like shadow of a leaf upon a stream, 
Yea as in a dark room a mote in the sunbeam. 
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XXIV. 



'Mid other suns of suns and spheres of spheres 
Our universe itself may seem afar, 
With all the mighty globes with her she bears, 
Eix'd in the distant space a twinkling spar ; 
Tea, could Thought travel on from star to star 
Before her still would stretch the encircling hall, 
With naught her everlasting flight to bar, 
Before her flies the omnipresent wall, 
Each place the centre and circumference of all. 

XXV. 

For what these wandering Worlds, a numbered 

flock 
Compared with all those starry companies, 
Which, from his Afric Cape or Tuscan rock, 
Some G-alileo with his tube descries ; 
While as he marks their chains thro' distant skies, 
And metes their orbs and tracks the course they 

run, 
He seems to hear their solemn harmonies, 
While system rang'd o'er systen;!, sun with sun, 
Disclose the golden stairs of the Eternal Throne. 
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XXVI. 

Before those countless hosts all human speech 
Fails, hence the Bull, the Lion, and the Bear, 
Spotted with worlds : men's words in vain would 

reach 
The infinite and glorious theatre 
With golden-pinion'd orbs in noiseless stir ; — 
Then in despair they mock the dread Sublime, 
And syUable their fiery character 
By symbols firom some creeping thing of time. 
Seen on our annual course the universe to climb : — 

XXVII. 

The Zodiac, with swarming worlds alive 
Unnumbered, creatures of the sacred Ark, 
Cluster'd with stars^; — each thick as winged hive 
Seen on the vernal skies ; — each twinkling spark 
A sun of unseen worlds that dots the dark ; — 
There while the burning voyager doth steer 
His course in Heaven, more thick the worlds 

that mark 
His annual path, and pave the hemisphere. 
Than flowers which 'neath our feet attend the 

rolling year. 
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xxnn. 



The Bam, his homed front with crystal starr*d, 
Spreading in Heaven his golden fleece aloof, 
Opens the gates, for Argonaut unbarr'd ; 
Then comes the Bull, and with his hamess'd hoof 
Breaks up the April ftirrows ; on Heaven's roof 
Then sit the Twins dropping May's vernal flowers : 
And now the Crab with shell of stwrry proof 
And out-stretch'd claws holds summer's slow- 

pac'd hours ; 
Then springs the Lion forth; and after summer 

showers 

XXIX. 

The Virgin robed in blue ; the Autumnal Scale, 
In equal poise balancing night and day ; 
The Scorpion folding back his forked tail ; 
The Archer, and the Centaur's sylvan sway — 
Haunts where the Kid and Goat are seen at play : 
Then Winter sad outpours his watery um ; 
Wherein the glittering Wishes catch the ray ; 
Such the celestial mansions, where in turn 
Upon their golden track the fiery coursers bum. 
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XXX. 

Thence round the earth in fair quaternion range 
The Seasons, unperceiv'd in order steal 
With alternation sweet of grateful change ; 
Like those Cherubic Forms in each reveal 
A varied face diverse, wheel within wheel, 
"Weeks, days and hours inweave, ring within ring, 
With speaking eyes unnumber*d make appeal, 
Touching each other with outstretching wing, 
And thus on living car the throne of God they bring. 

XXXI. 

"Pour spirits of the Heavens," that walk the 

globe 
Commissioned and caparison'd for man 
To shadow forth in their transparent robe 
The four swift ages of his short-lived span ; 
And picture forth himself from sere to wan ; 
Memorials which stiU sweetly, sternly mind 
Of seed-time and of harvest. Soft gales fan 
The odorous flowers and leave the seed behind, 
As feelings of our youth breathe sweet upon the 

wind — 
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XXXIZ. 



Of childhood and of freshness, hope and love, 
Which hear the sounds of music ; when the sight 
Of mountains, woods and waters, all things move 
Friendships and new affections ; vernal light, 
The spring-tide of the heart, makes all things 

bright : 
Then seeds remain when leaves and blossoms fall, 
Seeds which within are planted infinite, 
When manhood hath like summer ripen'd all, 
And winter wraps to sleep in her sepulchral thrall. 

TXT III. 

Then at Springes coming opes the ethereal screen. 
The clouds expand their whitening sails, and flee 
Shap'd by soft airs, sweet, musical, serene. 
The moon looks on the sunny earth, the sea 
Bejoices in ship-bearing majesty ; — 
The rivers in their courses laugh and sing. 
The earth spreads forth her flower-fraught ta- 
pestry, 
The birds upon the boughs are carolling ; 
And beasts and birds and men in sweetness own 
the spring. 
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XXXIV. 



I deem that such are shadows which appear 
Of things as yet unseen, whereon the Dove 
Sits brooding, and the Eighteous Sun draws near, 
Begenerating souls which in Him move, 
Trembling to life and everlasting love : 
When all that inner world whereon death lay, 
Heart, intellect, and spirit, kindling prove, 
And through and through touched with the en- 
livening ray 
Summer put on, and own the still-increasing Day. 

XXXV. 

One language is on all things great and small. 
Decay and change and death on all we see ; 
Nor can the universe's flaming wall 
Though built of worlds, vast, beautiful, and free, 
Shut out the writing of that stem decree, 
The Hand which wrote in Babylon of old, 
In characters of fire and mystery ; 
Like a worn garment He the Heavens shall fold. 
Although that robe be set with diamond drops and 
gold. 
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XXXVI. 



Then what is mortal glory at its height ? 
'Tis but a dew-drop spangling on the thorn, 
Ere 'tis absorb'd in smiles of its own light. 
Tea, like those burning drops with day-lightborn. 
Whose twinkling multitudes the ground adorn 
With bright profusion of celestial tears. 
Those stars and shining systems, on that mom 
And time itself shall vanish with the spheres. 
When of the Son of Man the sign in Heaven ap- 
pears, — 



XXXVII. 



Our Sun Himself reveal'd. This is the Day 
When man his God for plates of silver sold, 
The day whereon o'er man's dark house of clay 
He bade the Heavens their treasures to unfold, 
Their silver orbs and palaces of gold ; 
With lanterns and with torches of the night, 
In mantle of the dark that made him bold. 
The traitor sought the Everlasting Light ; 
And such is man and God, wondrous awful sight ! 
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XXXVIII. 



Three mysteries are there, one of God made man, 
Of God so great in power and majesty 
Himself enfeebling down to our weak span, — 
To be a child, to hunger, weep, and die : — 
That He whom loftiest angels hid on high 
On soaring contemplation ne'er could reach, — 
Himself the fount of immortality, — 
As man with wretched men should walk and teach, 
Such love leaves far behind all human thought and 
speech. 

XXXIX. 

Another mystery in the realms of grace. 
That He Who hath His dwelling in the skies, 
Where naught but holiness can see His face. 
To meanest of mankind whom men despise 
Should bend His ear so low, and fix His eyes, 
So near the lowest whisper of distress. 
As heart to heart of each man testifies ; 
Should note each deed, word, thought, — to heed 
and bless. 
As o'er a dying child a mother's tenderness. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE rOTTETH DAT. 207 



XL. 



In nature's kingdom is the wondrous third, 
The mystery of Godhead none can tell, — 
That yesterday with all-creative word 
He cloth' d this little earth on which we dwell, — 
In every little leaf and flowery beU, 
In particles of grain upon the strand, 
In smallest touch to man invisible, 
He left the impress of Almighty hand ; — 
To-day launched suns and worlds as countless as 
the sand. 

XLI. 

And these great mysteries are One in three, 

The wreath which awful Wisdom hath put on, 

On brow of our Incarnate Deity ; 

In glistening dew-drops shines the full-orb'd sun, 

Or in the broad-faced sea ; in herb or stone 

The image of the Cross is found below. 

And on the o'er-arching Heavens a place hath 

won; 
Yea, stars shall grow dark at that Sign of Woe ; — 
So things both small and great Almighty Presence 
shew. 
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EVENINa. 
I. 

OiTB Sun the full quaternion round us brings ; — 
Three days — the Light — the Laver — and the 

Bread — 
Then shedding health from His illumin'd wings, 
"With immortality brought from the dead, 
Our God Incarnate is around us spread. 
The Sun now speaks of Him Who into light 
On the mount Olivet above their head 
Ascended °, and a cloud received from sight, 
Who shall in clouds return like morning after night. 
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II. 



If Heaven's great gem, the eye of this our sphere 

Ne'er in his glory seems to fail or fade ; 

How great, how high that Sun, how wondrous 

near, 
Who hath the Heavens His tabernacle made 
In our Eedemption, and from chambers laid 
O'er the dark waters, girt with silent awe 
Goes as a Bridegroom forth in light arrayed ! 
Nothing is hid from His all-searching Law, 
From Him all things that are their life and being 
draw. 

III. 

All life below blends with his course sublime ; 
When he ascends on circuit of the sky, 
With him all nature upward seems to climb ; 
When he his tower meridian holds on high 
All nature opens to his genial eye ; 
When he descends on the ethereal walls 
With him all nature seems to droop and die ; 
Like the strong man in Gaza, when he falls. 
He buries with himself Day's high-o'erarching halls. 
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IT. 

Then a new scene and countleBs lights are born 
Kindling the arch with many-twinkling fire, 
Till the return of the eternal mom ; 
With station upon station, tier on tier, 
Of eyes a living amphitheatre, 
While man performs his part upon the stage, 
All watching ; each from his small orbit here 
Behind the curtain goes age after age ; 
They stand as lamps around his passing pilgrimage. 



Our Sun is hid — the witness now in Heaven 
Gently takes up the sceptre in his room^. 
The beautiful exchange of silent even ; — 
The mirror of our life amid the gloom, 
Decreasing still, still rising from the tomb ; 
Emblem of change and frail mortality^ ; 
Which borrowed lustres for awhile illiune ; 
The Church which ever seems to wane and die', 
And then when seeming dead to rise more glori- 
ously ; — 
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VI. 

A boat which toils " in jeopardy," and then 
When waves and winds o'erwhelm her, hath she 

bowed, 
And sees her Saviour's Image ; then again 
Bears on emerging from the storm and cloud. 
'Tis sweet to watch from a tempestuous shroud 
The moon ascending on the face of night. 
And sailing in her brightness ; when allow'd 
To see far off the mountains in their might, 
And rocks and streams more near rejoicing in the 
light. 

VII. 

And sweet to watch the Church as from the dust 
She tricks her faded beams with many a sigh, 
And upward looks with self-renewing trust. 
And seems awakening from the tomb to cry, 
" Rejoice not o'er me, O mine enemy, 
"When I in darkness sit I shall arise." 
Again o'erflows her sacred treasury. 
The handmaid arts fly with her through the skies, 
And upon earth awake forgotten charities. 
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Tin. 

Clothed with the Sun unchangeable, jet seen 
For ever changeful, with her guiding raj, 
As Earth its envious shadow lifts between, 
Her strength alternating with sure decaj. 
Yet still unharm'd she holds her heavenly way. 
Seen or unseen alike, the same remains, 
And tides Baptismal own her ceaseless sway : 
Thus fear checks hope ; and sorrows hope sus- 
tains, 
Supporter meet for man still held in sinful chains. 

IX. 

And as the moon constant in naught but change 
Sets forth the phases of the Church below, 
Thro* mutable gradations thus may range 
The soul in Christ ; and through a scale may go 
Of bright and dark, of weakness or of woe ; 
Now with dimm'd hope, and now with stedfast 

choice 
Porth issuing from her strait. His face to know, 
E'en as the Bridegroom's friend to hear His voice. 
Or as the Bride herself, and hearing to rejoice. 
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Or may be more that she from Him recedes' 

To dwellers upon earth she seems allied 

To greatness, full-orb*d brightness o*er her 

breeds ; 
But nearer she approaches to His side 
She doffs that lustre and puts off her pride ; 
In spirit^like illapse she gliding nears, 
Her life is hidden with the Crucified, 
Emptying herself of glory and past years. 
Till in His Presence lost from man she disappears. 

XI. 

Tet rather would I deem that friendly light, 
As swelling to the Fassoyer of yore, 
Emblem of good, tho' changeful to our sight, 
Cresting her bow with strength and golden store, 
Then lapsed — un|trung — cast off; but yet the 

more 
Filling her womlv with children meet for Heaven, 
Her boat unlading on the unseen shore. 
And then returning : on her courses driyen ; 
Such is the Church below to guide our wanderings 
given. 
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XII. 

How beautiful the moon-light now endues 
The straggling village, where its mantle lies, 
Pensively sleeping with its silver hues. 
Transmuting what it touches with soft dyes, 
Melts down distinctions of the glaring skies. 
With depth sublime of shadow and faint line, 
Ennobles what was vile and sanctifies ; — 
Strange power the harsh to soothe, the rude 

refine. 
To make the earth like Heaven, the human seem 

divine! 

XIII. 

The awe-inspiring outline of dark mountain 
Lying at rest, blue vault ethereal ; 
And both reflected in the sable fountain ; 
The gabled cot, the silver-mantled wall. 
Mansion or manse, rude hut or ruder stall, 
All are made one in that pale lunar dress ; 
While the soft snow-like lustre over all 
Enters the heart with solemn tenderness ; — 
Such is that symbol's power to hallow, change and 
bless. 
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XIV. 

And with the moon, soft arbitress of night, 
To guide our path and cheer our thoughtful bed, 
The witnesses come round and crown the height. 
Diverse in glory, silver, green, or red. 
E'en like the Eesurrection from the dead ; 
Or like Angelic glories, Orders nine**; 
Or Apostolic choirs above our head ; 
Armies of martyrs, virgin choirs that shine ; 
Unnumbered as the stars all Abraham's seed Divine. 



XV. 

Like radiant clusters on the living Vine 
Hanging with worlds ; bright orbs that without 

end 
Their mutual ministrations intertwine, 
And interchange of lustre love to blend ; 
Like angels which descend and reascend 
The viewless stairs of Heaven ; or Virgin urns 
Which on the Bridegroom's coming shall attend ; 
But they themselves shall hide when He returns, 
When far outshining all the Sign of Mercy bums. 
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xvr. 



Those orbs nocturnal that adorn the gloom, 
And rise like sweet companions to our sight, 
The traveller's path to guide, cheer, and illume ; — 
Those constellations numerous, vast, and bright. 
They cannot one and all dispel the night ; 
Profitless their regards, and cold their rays, 
To turn our sepulchre to life and light ; 
Banging afar they seem on us to gaze. 
As if to watch and ward — ^but cannot change our 
ways. 

XVII. 

It is our Sun alone, our Eye in Heaven, 
'Tis Christ alone transforms our dark to day. 
Who hath to night a resurrection given. 
And to His Saints and Angels lent His ray; 
That while on distant orbits they obey. 
Their lamps celestial on our path may shine 
To soothe and aid our sin-benighted way ; — 
While silent spheres around they intertwine ; 
Christ is alone our Life, our Light, and Day divine. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE FOUBTH DAY. 217 

XVIII* 

" The sun and moon and stars to Him shall bow. 
Like pursuivants which on His kingdom wait ; 
And signs and seasons in their order show 
And gradual bring the everlasting state, 
Like sentinels which range without the gate ; 
Flowers which come forth the language of the 

sky, 
And of our fading seasons mark the date ; 
The vocal symbols of eternity, 
Which changing usher in the years that shall not 

die. 

XIX. 

They are for signs and seasons, days and years; — 
To guide the sailor o'er the trackless main, 
As each upon its lofby home appears ; 
Arctos, or Southern Cross, or Northern wain, 
Orion, and the Pleiads' watery train ; 
The traveller by your watches o'er his head 
'Mid pathless solitudes of Asian plain 
Steers his night wanderings, while o'er him spread 
Gleam like a thousand eyes companions from the 
dead. 
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XX. 



And he who tills the ground must look on high*, 
To ply his toils, and read the starry flight : 
Thus sons of earth mark the all-varying sky, 
And can ye not, ye children of the Light, 
I^ote all around the changeful signs of night P 
Lift up your eyes, behold the Heavens around. 
There signs invisible shall blend with sight, 
And on the stars dread signals shall be found, 
Ere the Archangel's trump the peal of judgment 
sound. 

XXI. 

They are for signs and seasons, days and years, 
While traversing the pathless infinite 
They speak the motion of the wandering spheres, 
Of pilgrim-kanes and stations mark the site, 
And number watches of the waning night 
Until the Bridegroom shall again return, 
Cloth'd with His own eternity of light ; 
Thus saints on high with bright example burn. 
And nations as they shine Heaven's righteous paths 
discern. 
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XXII. 

They are for signs and seasons more Divine ; — 
Hence sacred Hours on golden kinges move 
The doors of Heaven, and from their orbs that 

shine 
Drop flowers that fade not, orisons that prove 
Steps Heavenward, starry beads of prayer and 

love; 
And sacred Years that bring back sacred Days ; 
While each, in its departing, from above 
Its snowy mantle on Christ's cradle lays ; 
Or full-orb'd Paschal moon doth on His cradle gaze. 

XXIII. 

The types and antitypes around us shine, 
And are for signs and seasons, years and days ; 
For Christ Himself is our appointed Sign, 
Numbers our centuries, o'er daily ways 
In His own sacred Twelve Himself displays, 
And in His Church marks each returning seven ; 
While Saints'-days in their place cloth'd with 

His rays 
Note thro' her horoscope the days of Heaven, 
To guide our yearly course in silent watches given. 
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XXIY. 

Haply in the ChaldeaB sage of yore 
There was a deeper wisdomk than he knew, 
Divinely hid in his fond foolish lore, 
While he in fabling science would pnrsue 
Affinities, conceal'd from mortal view, 
Of things that are in Heaven with things on earth , 
Vainly he caught the shadows of the True ; 
For destinies of man, death, age, and birth, 
With other worlds combine ; so boundless is their 
worth. 

XXV. « 

Not like those fabled gods that sat aloof, 

They interjoin with our mortality. 

And in their orbits on the unbounded roof 

Come forth, to order, guide, and beautify. 

Have influence benign o'er land and sea. 

Thou call'st them by their names, for they are 

Thine, 
They answer in their watches, Here we be ; 
Then cheerfully they at Thy bidding shine, 
And speak Thy peace to man with their own 

tongues divine. 
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XXVI. 

They look on us and draw nigh through the day 
But we behold them not till night reveals ; 
TJnnumber'd ministrations mark our way 
Of spirits which the light of life conceals, 
Until death's solemn mantle o'er us steals ; 
Save that below, since Christ hath left our sphere, 
In this the silence of His noiseless wheels, 
Till in the dawn our Sun again appear 
His Church and Saints are given our night to 
guide and cheer^ 

XXVII. 

And what if faith like a celestial glass 

Should shew Heaven's court encamp'd around in 

air, 
I^es that behold and sleep not, forms that pass 
Of such mysterious sort beyond compare 
That this material universe so fair 
But faintly shadows them ! it so must be, 
Por intellect and thought and spirit are 
Surpassing far in order, kind, degree,. 
So infinitely great in power and dignity. 
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XXVIII. 

Like stars 'mid pearls reflected 'ueath the sea, 
So things of sense and spirit range untold, 
And how they blend is hid in mystery : — 
How round our Sun seven shining orbs are 

roU'd, 
How seven lamps mark'd the mercy-seat of old ; 
How Christ was like the sun reveal'd to sight 
Amid seven Candlesticks of burning gold ; — 
How twelve hours make the day, and twelve the 

night, 
Twelve Prophets and Apostles Twelve dispense the 

Spirit's light. 

XXIX. 

As down time's river to the shoreless ocean 
We haste, and gaze upon the flowing sweep 
Of waters, all the scene is one wild motion, 
Where clouds that range above, and woodland 

steep. 
Blend with the reeds and rocks beneath the deep ; 
All in one sweet confusion mingled lie. 
In one harmonious pictm-e soft as sleep, 
Scenes seen below and Heaven's blue majesty, 
And difficult to part the things of earth and sky. 
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XXX. 

The star of Bethlehem seen to move and stand, 
The new-bom stranger own'd its Lord : the sun 
Shrunk from mount Calvary : at man*s command 
The sun and moon stood still on Oibeon ; 
Stars fought for Sisera ; what union 
Have Heavens and Earth; what starry sympa- 
thies ! 
Sackcloth put on, break forth in orison 
For man on earth ; with him to being rise, 
And fall like falling figs upon his obsequies ! 



It is all mystery ; and who shall tell 

Why madness with the shades that o'er her fleet 

Within a lunar cave appears to dwell ; 

Then Eeason is unthroned from her high seat ; 

And spiritual agencies our senses meet 

More mark'd, and worlds unseen which with us 

range ; 
Then tides of feeling, in the soul that beat. 
Have with the moon intercommunion strange. 
And with her veering orb veer in their mental 

change. 
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XXXII. 

How wondrouB are we made, that earth-bom 

worm 
Should hide within him such ethereal ray ; 
That he beyond the reach of cloud and storm, 
Or moon or star or comet's lightning way 
Should mount the altitudes of Heaven, and weigh 
And mete out worlds, and know their paths, and 

see 
Beyond the confines of the night and day I 
Mirror'd in his deep heart they needs must be, 
For in his flesh he hides an immortality. 

XXXIII. 

'Tis not with stars to travel, height above, 
Nor depth, nor light, nor motion swift, nor space. 
But reason, awe divine, and sacred love, 
And earnest longiags to behold God's face. 
Whose silver chains reach to the Throne of Grace ; 
These are the drops akin to deity ; 
For these our God hath left the Holy Place, 
The ninety-nine creations hid on high, 
To put on Infant limbs, and lisp an Infant cry. 
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XXXIV. 

Therefore on that within me would I gaze 

With silent wonder and adoring awe, 

More than on worlds where rapt amazement 

strays, 
Whose Maker in the flesh creation saw: 
For He, the Sun of suns, would spirits draw 
Into love's orbit™, till in its sure spell 
Obedience shall itself become their law, 
'Mid other worlds of light unspeakable ; 
Lest unhoused ''wandering stars" they should in 
blackness dwell. 

XXXV. 

O blessed they, the children of the sky, 
Who bring about their ways, — ^into their heart, — 
And live beneath that Omnipresent Eye, 
Nor ever from that lov'd obedience start ! 
Through all the spheres of nature and of art, 
This is the sole distinction amongst men. 
O awful darkness, awful counter-part. 
Dwelling with us, our earthly denizen, 
Sign of that place where man shall ne'er see light 
again! 
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XXXVI. 



Our God Incarnate is and seems so nigh, 
E'en as the sun on the horizon's goal, 
Yet inaccessible in Deity. 
The planets round their sun in order roll. 
Each in its orbit ; and the Christian soul 
He by His quickening Presence makes His own, 
And interpenetrates its being whole, 
Its life, its light, its All Himself alone, 
Tho' unapproach'd afar upon His distant throne. 



XXXVII. 

The universal Life, the only Gk)od, 
To whom all souls tend with outstretched desire 
Yet ne'er approach ; but thence by love imbu'd, 
As more and more they would to Him aspire, 
In those approaches find their quickening fire. 
Their rest in that obedience ; His bright glance 
Their immortality ; the solemn choir 
They join, and interweave the mystic dance. 
Their being, strength, and light, to see His coun- 
tenance. 
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XXXVIII. 



This is the sweet and solemn mystery, 
The diapason of their song profound. 
While on the silver chain of sympathy 
They seem to move with peace eternal crown'd ; 
And bring this nightly lesson all around. 
That they whose mutual lights each other bless 
Within the " many mansions" shall abound. 
In all their varied glories, more and less, 
And there for ever shine, the stars of righteousness. 



XXXIX. 

Thus ever keep they in their courses even, 
And interweave fraternal charities'^, 
Such sweet subordination is in Heaven ; 
While each to other of its light supplies, 
Attracting and attracted ; diverse size, 
Diverse their light and heat, their orb and course, 
Yet one is their obedience through the skies ; 
Each to its centre bound with ceaseless force, 
Each drinking life and light from the Eternal 
Source. 
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Sach order and obedience is in Heaven, 
None faila or swerves upon his swift career 
Where through the trackless space his course is 

given, 
For did of disobedience aught appear 
It would the golden ordinance unsphere, 
And Heaven's bright-hamess'd wains, zone 

within zone, 
In turmoil terrible, with rended geer. 
Car upon car, and steed on steed o'erthrown. 
The universe itself would bring in ruin down. 

XLI. 

Thus each man hath his ordered sphere assign'd, 

And orbit within orbit, — man with man, 

And family with family combin'd, 

Eektionship and service, each his span 

And circuit in the all-disposing plan. 

He Who to worlds metes out their light and 

space 
Hath set to each his post, the will and can 
To work out for himself His destin'd place, 
Measuring to each the gift of nature and of grace. 
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XI.II. 

Thus Thou instaU'et the sun, Thy type to men, 
And to him, though a shadow soon to flee, 
In our own short-lived state, short-sighted ken 
Given an eternal seeming, as to be 
An image of Thine own eternity ; 
Unchanged yet changing all, like summer flowers. 
Meting to all in order and degree 
Space apt for kindling their internal powers, 
The seasons, ages, years, the minutes, days and 
hours. 



XLIII. 

Mysterious was that fable known of old 
Apollo in his watch-tower seen divine 
Yet found with men in city, camp, or fold ; 
Or as Arachne in her central shrine 
'Mid labyrinth of webs that round her twine 
Sits sleepless ; so throughout the liquid sky 
Are tracked the circling paths, line within line, 
"Where Wisdom is with omnipresent eye 
Watching from end to end in ceaseless charity. 
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XLIV. 



Or rather like the bird whose outstretched plume 
Ghithers her nestling brood at fall of night ; 
So 'mid the dark and over-hanging gloom, 
Brooding amid the peopled infinite, 
And multitudinous worlds that come to light, 
Eests the dim shadow of Omnipotence ; 
Stupendous and unspeakable the sight ; 
Yet while it overawes all human sense 
Doth to the little worm his glowing lamp dispense. 

XLV. 

The Fourth Day now is at its evening bourne, 
The moon hath dimb'd up the ethereal wall, 
And caught the beam upon her silver horn ; 
The king of day is in his western hall. 
The mountain shades are length'ning where they 

faU; 
Ye warders, shining in your own calm day, 
Keep round your watch, so still and musical. 
Whether we sleep, or wake with you and pray, 
Until the Day shall break and shadows flee away. 
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Note A. (Stan.xix.l. 4.) 

** Hesper the golden-horn'd, or Queen of Love." 

Henry More says, 

"It hath been clearly shown 
That Venna Moon4ike grows e<nmioaIate." 

And i^ain, of the same star, 

'*Then 'gins to swell and waxen big with horn." 

From whence Milton, his contemporary, probably has, 

** And henoe the morning planet gilds her horns." 

P. L. yU. 866. 

Note B. (Stan, xxvii. L 3.) 
'* Clnster'd with stars." 
Sylvester has the remarkable expression "Powder'd with 
stars," from whom Milton seems to have derived it Homer 
has fioTpvShy, ''clnsterlike," as applied to bees. 

Note C. (Stan. I L 6, 8.) 

" The son that speaks of Him Who into light 
Ascended." 

" By the experience of things present," says St Basil, in a 
very eloquent passage on this subject, " He confirms to us the 
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things that we look for. For if things temporal are such, what 
are those which are eternal ! If things seen are so beaufifiil, 
what must be those which are unseen I If the magnitude of 
Heaven exceeds the measure of the human understanding, what 
mind shall be able to trace the nature of things eternal ! If 
the sun, subject to corruption^ be so beautiful, so great, so swift 
in motion, yet fulfilling such well-ordered circuits ; having its 
size so well adapted to the universe as not to exceed the due 
proportions of the whole, yet in its beauty like an eye of nature 
shining pre-eminent in the creation ; if this be a sight we can 
never sufficiently admire, how surpassing in beauty is the Sim 
of Righteousness 1 If it be a loss to the blind not to behold this 
sun of ours, how great must be the sinner's loss to be bereft of 
the true Light 1"— Hex. vL 1. 

Henry More has some beautiful thoughts on the same sub- 
ject, arriving at them from another point of view as a Platonist 

" If thoa be stirred up by working flre 
To search oat God, to find the Deity ; 
Take to thyself not what thine eyes admire. 
Or any oatward sense, or what sense can desire. 

Behold a Light ten brighter than the son I 
The son's a shadow if yon them compare. 
Or gross Cimmerian mist ; the fairest noon 
Exceeds not the meridian night so far 
As that Light doth the son. So perfect clear. 
So perfect pore it is, that ontward eye 
Cannot behold tliat inward subtle star, 
Bat indispersed is this bright majesty. 
Yet every where oatshining in infinity." 

ImmortaUty of the Soul, B. iU. C. U. 84, 86. 

Note D, (Sten. v. L 2.) 
" Takes up the sceptre in his room." 
St Basil observes that the lights are " for days,*' not to 
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make the day, but ** to rule over the'day." " For Day and 
Night preceded the birth of those luminaries." — Hex. vi. 8. 

Note E. (Stan. v. L 6.) 

*' Emblem of change and frail mortality." 

** Truditur dies die, novsque pergunt interire lunse." This is 
not a mere poetic simile or pathetic sentiment, but a part of 
divine philosophy. St Basil points it out as the moral teaching 
of (he moon, that ** we are instructed by it to consider the vi- 
cissitudes of all human things, not to be exalted by prosperity, 
but despising the flesh which is so transitory, to take care of 
the soul whose good is unchangeable. And if there be any 
thing melancholy in the gradual wanings of the moon, how 
much more so is that of the soul, when it declines from good- 
ness, or becomes fickle in its affections." (Hex. vL 10.) St. 
Ambrose dwelling on the same as the symbol of worldly frailty, 
speaks of it as a divine language intended for us ; ** Consider," 
he says, " O man, in this a great mystery." — Hex. iv. cap. 
viiL 

Note F. (Stan. v. 1. 8.) 

" The Churoh which ever BeemB to wane and die.'* 

** The Church," says St Ambrose, "hath her times of per- 
secution and of peace. For she appears as the moon to fail, 
but she fails not She may be overshadowed, but she cannot 
&il ; for though lessened indeed by the departure of some in 
persecutions, it is that she may be filled by the confessions of 
martyrs, and being washed bright by the blood shed for Christ's 
sake, may pour forth through the whole world the increasing 
light of devotion and faith. For the moon hath the lessening 
of her light, not of her body." The same writer in speaking of 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



234 NOTES Olf THE FOUBTH DAY. 

the expression in the Canticles, " Who is she that looketh forth 
as the morning, fair as the moon, clear as the sun V* (ch. vi. 
10.) adds, "It is the Church that looketh forth, which as the 
moon hath her wanings and frequent risings. This is the true 
moon, which from the perpetual light of her hrother horroweth 
for herself the light of immortality and grace. For the Church 
shineth not hy her own light, hut hy that of Christ, and deriveth 
her splendour from the Sun of Righteousness." — Hex., lih. iv. 
cap. ii. and yiii. 

Note G. (Stan. x. L 1.) 

*' Or may be more that Bhe from Him recedes." 

This is an adaptation of St. Augustine's, not usual hut very 
striking and heautiful. " It is evident, to any one who observes, 
^at the moon is not increased to our eyes, except by retiring 
from the stm, nor lessened except on approaching it" " But 
f^m things visible are often derived suitable similitudes of the 
invisible. Who is that 'fool that changeth as the moon' 
(Ecclus. xxvii. 12,) but Adam, in whom all have sinned? 
For the human soul when it recedeth from the Sun of Righte- 
ousness, i. e. from the internal contemplation of incommutable 
truth, tumeth all her strength to things external, and therefore 
becomes more and more obscured in the inward and higher 
faculties ; but when she shall have begun to return to that in- 
commutable wisdom, the more she approaches in divine af- 
fection, by so much the more the outward man decayeth, but 
the inner man is renewed day by day ; and all that light of 
genius which was verging to things below is turned to those 
above, and somehow is taken away from things earthly, that it 
may die more and more unto this world, and its life may be 
hid with Christ in God."— Epist Class. 11 Iv. 7, 8. 
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Note H. (Stan. xiv. 1. 6.) 

" Or like Angelic glories, Orders nine." 

If our Lord's Incarnation is represented by the sun on this 
day and His Church by the moon, the stars may set forth not 
only His saints, which " shall shine as the stars for ever and 
ever," but perhaps those "more than twelve legions of angels/' 
i. e. the Hosts of Heaven, which wait on the Son of Man, being 
crowned with glory and worship. 

Note I. (Staa zx. L 1.) 

'* And he who tills the ground must look on high." 

St. Basil alludes to our Lord's references to the signs of 
the weather, and their various known indications in the sun 
and moon, with the use of such to the sailor and the husband- 
man in regulating their operations; and adds, "Now on the 
dissolution of the universe will there be signs in the sun and 
moon and the stars." (Hex. vi. 4.) It is remarkable how 
both of these things, apparently distinct, become combined in 
Scripture. Observation of signs in the sky is a part of that 
temporal wisdom which is to be the pattern of wisdom in 
things spiritual. And again; there are to be indications in 
the sky itself preceding the great Day which the faithful are to 
note. 

Note K. (Stan. xxiv. L 1, 2.) 

" Haply in the Chaldean aage of yore 
There was a deeper wisdom." 

It appears from St Basil, that astrologers referred to the 
expression "they shall be for signs," as confirming their own 
superstitions. Absurd as their opinions must appear to us, we 
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find that the Fathers reason against them with all seriousness, 
as dangerous and insidious enemies of religion. With us it is 
not so. And we may profitably enquire whether there may not 
he some beautiful truth of religion which appeared in this per- 
verted shape. All the kingdoms of nature have connections 
with each other. And degrading as are the notions of astrology, 
yet that we have some connection with those celestial luminaries 
is an ennobling and sublime conception, worthy of the dignity 
of our nature in His sight, by Whom the hairs of our head are 
numbered. St Augustine speaks of the Star that led the Magi 
as the magnificent language of Heaven, g^ding those astrolo* 
gers to the only true Object of adoration. (Serm. cci. in Epiph.) 
" We do not," he says in another place, " from the sun and 
moon coxgecture the events of actions, lest we be dashed on the 
rocks of a miserable servitude, and make shipwreck of our &ee 
will ; but religiously adopt them as apt similitudes of sacred 
slgnificancy as we do the rest of the creatures." And the sa- 
cramental nature of the external world as subservient to the 
spiritual, he describes as " the eloquence of salutary doctrine, 
suited to the moving of the affections from things visible to in- 
visible, from corporeal to spiritual, from temporal to etemaL" 
(Epist. Iv. ch. ii.) But their connection with us may be more 
than the language of similitudes ; this might be inferred from 
the instances recorded in Scripture, as in the moving of the 
Heavenly bodies in connection with man ; and some scriptural 
expressions would seem to indicate the same. 

This is forcibly and well put by Du Bartas ; — 

•* m ne'er believe that the Arch-architect 
With all these firee the heavenly arches deck'd 
Only for show, and with these glittering shields 
To amaze poor shepherds watching in the fields. 
I'll ne'er believe that the least flower that pranks 
Onr garden borders, or the common banks, 
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And the least stone that in her wanning lap 
Oar kind nurse Earth doth covetously wrap. 
Hath some peculiar yirtue of its own, 
And that the glorious stars of Heaven have none ; 
But shine in vain, and have no charge precise, 
But to be walking in Heaven's galleries." 

The Fourth Day. 

Note L. (Stan. xxvi. 1. 9.) 
'* Saints are given our night to guide and cheer.** 

On the expression *' He telleth the number of the stars, and 
ealleth them all by their names," (Ps. cxlviii) St Augustine 
says, '* The stars are certain lights in the Church which con- 
sole our night, those of whom the Apostle says, ' among whom 
ye shine as lights in the world.' (Phil. ii. 15.) Let each one 
consider whether he shines in the darkness and wickedness of 
the world, for if he be not seduced and overwhelmed by it he 
shall be one of the stars which God numbers. He numbers 
those whom He would make stars that walk in Heaven, the 
transcendant (or more excellent) way, which is charity." (In 
Ps. cxlvil 9, 10.) In another place he says, ''By the name 
of stars are to be understood all such in the Church who have 
their conversation in Heaven." In Job xxxviii. 

Note M. (Stan, xxxiv. 1. 5, 6.) 

"For He, the Sun of suns, would spirits draw 
Into love's orbit." 

Henry More, speaking of the " Intellectual Sun," as his 
expression is, adds ; 

'* Whose brightness passeth every creature's sight. 
Yet round about Him stirr'd with gentle fire 
All things do dance ; their being, action, might. 
Thither they do direct with strong desire."-— 
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And again ; 

** UnaeeB, inoomprehensible He moTea 
About Himself each eeeking entity. 
That never yet shall find that which it loTes, 
No finite thing shall reach infinity. 
No thing dispers'd comprehend that Unity, 
Yet in their ranks they seemly foot it ronnd. 
Trip it with Joy at the world's harmony. 
Struck with the pleasure of an amorous stonnd. 
So dance they with fail fiowers from unknown root y' erown'd." 
Immort. of the Soul, B. iii. Cant. iu. 13. 



Note N. (Stan, xxxvi. L 2.) 
" And interweave fraternal charities." 

Henry More on this subject says : — 

" Is He good to me ? 
That grace I would not ere should be denied 
Unto my fellow : my felicity 
Is multiplied when others I like happy see. 

"But if the rolling stars with mutual rays 
Serve one another ; sweet fraternity 
And humble love with such like love we'll ndse. 
While we do see Ood's great benignity 
Thus mutually reflected in the sky, 
And these round-moving worlds communicate 
One with another by spread sympathy." 

Immort. of the Soul, B. iii. C. iv. 7. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Invited by the Stars to our heavenly home we 
turn to take affectionate leave of the creatures below. 
The Air and the Waters filled with life at the Divine 
word, — compared to the rapid expansion of morning 
light Multiplicity in kinds and habits of fish. 
Wisdom walks in the bottom of the deep. Beauty 
of shells. Diversity of fish in different seas. Each 
kind knows its appointed habitation. Migratory 
hordes. The Eucharist on this Day. The sacred 
and moral teaching of fish. Their mystical in- 
tention. 

The birds, — described on the sea shore and river- 
banks. Amphibious kinds emblematic of evil. Won- 
ders of the bird's nest The spring of springs. Pro- 
fusion and variety of birds. Their songs and spiritual 
teaching, as connected with the Ascension on this 
Day. Heavenly-mindedness and thanksgiving. The 
Dove — the Red-breast — the Lark — the Nightingale 
— ^theOwl: Kite: Ravens — the Eagle — the Ostrich 
— the domestic Cock, and the Peacock. Migrations 
of birds a divine lesson to man. The Redstart — the 
Swallow — the Frigate bird. The bird of Paradise — 
the Stork. Parental instinct the image of God's love. 
Birds of prey represent the gathering together of 
mankind to the great Sacrifice. 
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MOENING. 



The stars within their palaces sublime 
Attune their silver harps ; the earth and floods 
Eesponsive cany on the glorious chime ; 
The streams are whispering to the list'ning woods, 
The woods are answering &om their solitudes 
With boughs and tuneful birds ; whose gratrful 

lays 
Call upon man who o'er his sorrow broods ; 
Man too his voice melodious fain would raise, 
And Angels lean from Heaven to carry on the praise. 
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II. 

And ye, sweet families that fly or rove, 
Sport in mid air, or glance where waters flow. 
Invited to our starry homes above. 
On all your haunts and ways that are below 
We linger, till our thoughts with wonder glow ; 
While in each varied instinct and retreat 
We read of things &r greater than ye know ; 
Lessons ye bear for sin and sorrow meet. 
Like babes which Wisdom loves to play around her 
feet. 

III. 

As on some foreign land* a foster child, 

Tho' rear'd 'mid strangers, hardships, woe and 

pain. 
Looks lovingly, by parting thoughts beguil'd. 
To bosoms which his exQe there sustain, — 
Turns with tear-glistening eye, and turns again ; 
Bo to those homes above ere we return 
From this our earth, and sky, and circling main, 
We marks of our Creator's hand discern 
Stamp'd on our house of pain, and would His 
praises learn. 
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IV. 

'Tifl the fifth day, fresh bloom the Earth and 

Heaven, 
On earth the varied tapestry conferred, 
And flowering gems to the blue vault are given ; 
Now Sea and Air ask for the Almighty Word. 
Lo, through all space that living Voice is heard ; 
Kingdoms unnumber'd, kinds and kindred bom ; 
Through all her secret depths Nature is stirr'd, 
And moving souls the air and wave adorn. 
Swift as light issues forth from silver gates of mom. 



Sweet and expansive as the morning light 
Bathes every nook, emerging from the gloom, 
So Nature through her realms beyond the sight 
Out-pour'dwith pangless birth herteeming womb ; 
Each sea, lake, river, fount, in vernal bloom 
Swarming with all their mingled shapes ap- 

pear*d ; — 
Eyes, will, life, motion all the world illume ; 
The spouting whale its length thro' ocean rear'd, 
The minnow in the brook his boat in silence steer'd. 
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TI. 



Then imag*d in the watery glass were seen 
The forms of winged life which were above ; 
Where the tree flung its shade o'er waters green 
The singing bird pour'd forth its voice of love ; 
The fish responsive in their gladness move ; 
Eejoicing myriads their live hannts pursue 
Through every clime, o'er waste, mount, vale, or 

grove; 
The eagle pois'd on the majestic blue, 
The gnat tried his blithe horn in airy circlets new. 

VII. 

Twin-bom the fish and fowl ; — in seas and skies 
One Hand is seen^, one Maker's laws prevail. 
Who oneness loves in all diversities ; 
The birds and fish are bom with rudder tail ; 
The air expands the plume, or fishy mail ; 
Pheasant-like dyes and peacock-spangles range 
Thro' variations of the finny scale, 
Beauteously sorted to some wild sea-change ; 
Each vary seas or skies in wondrous instinct strange. 
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vm. 

What multitudinous tribes uimumber'd, stor'd 
In those few words ^ of that Divine command; 
He who would reckon each sea-wandering horde 
May count the Atlantic waves that reach the 

strand; 
Or mete the sea within the hollow hand. 
With shell or scale, with fin or feet ; some creep, 
Some glide with lightning speed, some ever stand; 
Some row their oary barge in silent sweep ; 
Some wing the upper wave, some ply the lower 

deep. 

IX. 

How sweetly in the lake or crystal stream 
Their joyous inmates sail, or start aside 
Scar'd by the shadow of a passing gleam ; 
Then with their silvery forms serenely glide, 
Or pennons dropp'd with gold, and softly slide 
Like a live star, with motion like repose ; 
Nor less in bosom of the ocean tide : 
What brilliancy of hues around them glows. 
From life's ovm well within such purple efiSluence 
flows. 
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Some in their shelly armour scarcely creep, 
Then spring upon their prey with winged tail ; 
Some dart like living arrows of the deep, 
Or steer their state in purple-speckled scale. 
Embosom*d in their forms of sheltering mail, 
Then swell the wind-balloon, and at their will 
Furl or unfurl within their breezy sail, 
While opens or contracts the trembling gill. 
And winnowing the wave their quivering forms are 
stiU. 



XI. 



Now anchored seem in slumber, 'neath some cave. 
Or bank, or stone, hous'd motionless, or lie 
Asleep within the bosom of the wave, 
With feathery sails and undos'd shadeless eye ; — 
Still, save the tail which buoys them tremblingly. 
So meet the alternations of repose 
For aU beneath the moon ; sleep, ere we die, 
Death's brother is and shade where'er he goes, 
The witness of our sin, repairer of our woes. 
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XII. 

How beauteous their sea-kingdoms, where the sail 
Fromharbouring bays fills its light wing, and flees 
O'er the vast waters whitening in the gale ! 
Men make themselves companions with the seas 
And with its watery inmates, in the breeze 
Exulting ; then their wondrous tales bring nigh 
Of Scyllas, Sirens, and Symplegades, 
And monsters of the deep that welter'd by. 
Like Isles that walk'd the seas, spouting their founts 
on high. 

xni. 

Spirit of awe and wonder, let me float 
O'er the wild waves and catch the inspiring breeze; 
Be thou my pole-star, pilot, tortoise-boat, 
Or dolphin charm'd by music ; where at ease 
Harbour and herd at bottom of the seas 
Wave-wandering tribes, with their wild ways and 

wars, 
With roving and returning companies ; 
Where mountains, birds, beasts, trees, and 

flowers, and stars 
Have their strange counterparts shut in by watery 
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XIV. 



Great wonder-working Nature, hand in hand 
Lead me with thee into thy secret store, 
That I may spell this day's Divine command, 
Note the live syllables and more and more 
May enter in and marvel and adore ; 
Or rather, gracious Spirit, may of Thee 
Study and read Eden*s primeval lore 
With Adam, or with One far more than he 
Who this day gave us wings ascending, and made 
free. 



XT. 

ThroughNature'spalace lead me,where withdrawn 
'Mid sea-weed caves of ocean !ai she hies, 
'Mid coral bowery roofs, and, Uke the dawn. 
Moors moon-beam pav'd and pearly canopies 
Which imitate below cerulean skies ; 
With scales that gleam with gold and radiant spar 
Meteor-like glides the fish of many dyes ; 
It seems the dwelling of the evening star 
Upon the mountain-top so beautiful a£a>r. 
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XVI. 

Vain boast of man that these are all for him ! 
They are for glory of his God alone, 
E'en as the burning-winged Seraphim ; 
In waste of waters from all age unknown 
Hid in the deep His marvels thick are sown, 
Heaven's silvery chains in secret there abide, 
E'en as in waters which surround His throne : 
What are those giant monsters roaming wide 
But things which God hath made to humble mortal 
pride? 

XVII. 

What foot hath walk'd beneath the watery brine 
Pav'd with sea-stirring life, live shells that steal 
'Mid their own emerald caves, and move and shine 
In bosom of the deep ? Who shall unseal 
Great Ocean's book of wonders, and reveal 
Theirtribes, which e'en to name were learned lore ? 
What power to mould their forms, and then 

anneal 
Their rainbow tints that gem the ocean floor ; — 
Once homes of living things, now shells upon the 

shore ? 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



262 THE FIFTH DAT. 



XYIII. 



Spiral, or orb'd, comute, or annular, 
Bivalve, or multivalve ; — ^what tongue shall tell 
Their forms testaceous, where some living spar 
Of Ocean once had made his homed cell 
Sea-pasturing, now it lies a beauteous shell ; 
Where on the pebbled margin of the seas 
Their little homes to us are visible. 
Like tombs of men, cities, lost palaces, 
Whereby on shore we read of Ocean's mysteries. 

XIX. 

Or stand amaz'd at some sea-wander'd worm. 
And question him of wonders of the deep, 
Where beyond reach of sunshine or of storm 
Submarine hordes and herds their kingdoms keep. 
Wave-moving habitations ; from whence peep 
Sea-monsters ; in their strange instinctive ways 
Of solitary range or numerous sweep, 
A guiding Omnipresence with them stays, 
And marks them for His own ; they tell the deep 
His praise. 
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XX. 



Wisdom is there, whose eye doth never sleep, 
She compasses Heaven's circuit star-inwrought, 
And walks upon the bottom of the deep ; 
'Tis she the little Nautilus hath taught 
With shell-canoe, adventurous Argonaut, 
Oars to put forth and spread an air-blown sail, 
As if man's laboured skill to set at naught ; 
She tells the Echinus of the rising gale*. 
Safe on his ballast pois'd, — his anchor in the veil. 



XXI. 

Some Wonder hath sent forth with herown stamp, 
As with the piurple dye or music shell 
The Murez and Tritonis ; or the lamp 
Of Noctiluca, o'er the Atlantic swell 
Torch-bearing tribes ; or as the seamen tell 
The Seal amphibious sitting on the rock, 
Where lightning flash hath made him visible, 
Bejoicing in the roaring thunder-shock. 
Seems with the storm at play, the elements to mock. 
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XXII. 



But who can speak the uimumber'd tribes that 

throng 
In all the flowing seas from pole to pole, 
Atlantic deeps or Arctic coasts among, 
Or where the Indian Oceans onward roll, 
Bays Erjthrean and the Egyptian shoal. 
Or Adria's purple robe gemm'd with bright Isles ; 
Each hath its haunts and its appointed goal ; 
Or where Australia with its coral piles 
Lifts o'er the purpling surge its briUiancy and smiles. 

XXIII. 

Manifold as herb-kingdoms 'neath each sky 
They vary form and nature, and put on 
In thousand modes endless diversity 
Of instinct, haunt, or nurture ; seek and shun 
Diversely, and by varied arts are won. 
Hook, net, or spear ; so without sight or sound 
In every place that Voice for ever One 
With power creative hath its being found. 
In sea, or stream, or fount, girds each and all around. 
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XXIV. 

Each hath its kingdom, its allotted home, 
Each finds untaught its place; aU know the 

bourne 
Of nature, nor beyond their orbit roam ; 
Tribes, race» and families ; their lines unworn, 
Save as in the bright rainbow, or the mom, 
Into each other melt the golden hues 
That separate their ranks and each adorn; 
Eish fly aloof; and fowls the waters choose ; 
"Wing'd fin, or finny foot the doubtful way pursues. 

XXV. 

StiU constant in their stations and their change, 
As monthly-veering moon, or night*s dark dome 
With starry flocks on high ; their summer range 
And wintry house they know, their hearth and 

home, 
And blue horizon o'er them where they roam, — 
Thence inland haunts, whene'er the season calls 
To genial streams, and the o'ershadowing gloom 
Of woodland bank, or foaming water-falls ; 
Then wind their downward course to ocean's watery 

stalls. 
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* XXYI. 

That law that in the living Word went forth 
Hath ever been about them, like a wall, 
And marked their habitations, south or north, 
Ganges or Oronoko, in each hall 
Of Ocean's briny chambers ; great and small 
Hedged in their own sea-homes and ancient skies 
Save when they hear that trumpet's sounding 

call, 
Or herald sign ; then at its bidding rise 
With all their finny troops, and spread their com- 
panies. 

XXYII. 

Eous*d by that summons &om the Arctic pole, 
What summer moon or starry Pleiades 
Brings like a torrent down the herring shoal ? 
With outstretch'd wing their army fills the seas, 
Norwegian creeks and clustering Hebrides, 
From Iceland to the Baltic stretch'd afar, 
Deploys their columns in the southern breeze ; 
Then back recall'd to their own northern bar, 
They hide in icy folds 'neath their own wintry star. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE FIFTH DAY. 267 

XXVIII. 

It is the Eternal's mandate bids them roam«, 
The Angel of His Presence is their guide, 
Sends forth their legions, keeps, and summons 

home. 
Such powers mysterious in the deep preside, 
Exert their wondrous spell, their footsteps hide. 
Hence fabled Neptunes with their forked wand. 
With silver-sandal'd Nereids 'neath the tide ; 
They saw a regal sceptre on the strand, 
A bridle they perceiv'd that own'd a Master's hand. 

XXIX. 

The Day and Night alternate from their cave 
He bade to range the earth ; the watery race 
He bade from sea to sea to change the wave ; 
He of the feathery tribes from place to place 
Marshals the ranks, aerial paths to trace ; 
While at His unseen beck they come and go. 
All motion, all mutation ; Time, and Space, 
Winds, Seasons, Stars, they traverse to and fro, 
Their stations and their bounds they at His bidding 
know. 
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XXX. 



'Tis God, our God, is with them in their seas. 
This is the secret stamp'd on tales of yore. 
Of instincts and of human sympathies ; 
Of Proteus and half-gods in sea, on shore ; 
And of the dolphin which Arion bore, 
Charm'd by the harmonies of his sweet shell ; 
And such that later legendary lore 
Of saints and fish that lov'd the saints so well, 
And join'd that Faduan saint their Maker's praise 
to tell. 



XXXI. 

Such would I read a mirror more divine. 
As of that Whale wherein the Prophet pray'd, 
And wisdom learnt as in a holy shrine' ; 
The creature heard, the Prophet disobeyed. 
And in that Voice which 'neath the waters sway'd 
And brought the Galilean fish to shore. 
With silver sign which our Eedeemer paid ; 
Opening its mouth it paid the sacred store. 
And own'd the Lord of all beneath the wafery floor. 
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XXXII. 



Te finny nations, like your own clear sea, 
In bosom of the waters deep and mild, 
Wherein ye sport majestic, blithe, and free ; 
Fair as its surface which the sunbeams gild. 
With all its radiant hues so soft and wild : 
That animation, which within you lies. 
Is like the laughing waves when ocean smil'd ; 
Yet as ye blend in sweet societies, 
How hidden is your life, like angels in the skies ! 

xxxni. 

beauteous life continued without change, 
While He who gave them life that life supplies, 
And one and aU through realms assign*d they 

range; 
Have naught yet ail possessing, heavenly-wise ; 
E'en as the poor in spirit, nothing prize. 
Have nothing ; yet the common air is theirs. 
Theirs the blue vault, and starry-peopled skies, 
Theirs all the sights which beauteous ocean 

wears. 
Theirs is one common Lord on Whom they cast 

their cares. 
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XXXIT. 

Alas, far other is the sight reveal'd 
In Adam's sinful sons, as they are found; 
Kingdom they add to kingdom, field to field. 
Make themselves sure and grow into the ground. 
" Possession,'^ how much in that word is bound ! 
And in that awful word of conflict '' Mi/ne /" 
While nature's liberty is spread around, 
Owr Father, and " owr" home, " owr" hope divine ; 
But men their restless souls with love of greed 
entwine. 

XXXY. 

Tet Ocean glasses Heaven's own troubled brow 
And fiskllen man ; from hence the ravening maw 
" An open sepulchre," the mind — the blow 
Insidious, shark's dire tooth, and lobster claw, 
The &ng, the sword injurious, and the saw ; 
Passions of man they speak and evil will. 
Yet these are guiltless by their nature's law. 
While men have power to choose and know the 
iU, 
And destinies more high to break or to fulfil. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE riTTH DAT. 261 



XXXTT. 



See how its surface is of war the seat ! 
Man's winged homes thereon that come and go 
Are nam'd and arm'd for war, with thunders meet, 
And lead the van of conflicts urg'd below, 
Pursuing and pursued, while to and fro 
Great prey on less, upon the weak the strong. 
What are these signs but that they bear our woe ? 
Yet unto us alone the Angelic song. 
Peace and good will 'mong men and Gk)d's own 
words belong. 

XXXVII. 

These on Thee wait, till Thou shalt them relieve. 
And ope Thine hand according to their need ; 
Thou with Thyself on this same hallow'd eve, 
Thou with Thyself e'en sinful man didst feed, 
Thyself of immortality the seed. 
All speaks this Day of deeper mystery, 
Which neither eye, nor ear, nor heart can read, 
Which hidden in the waters is with Thee^ 
Where Faith hath her abode in an ilofathom'd sea. 
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XXXYIII. 

Thou art Thyself the "goodly Pearl," from man 
Hid in the deep ; of Light the living Well, 
Compassed around with flesh of mortal span ; 
The radiant moon is sphered in a sea-shell ; 
The flsh unseen in the dark waters dwell. 
Such is the life in God, which hidden lies 
In its Baptismal haunts invisible ; 
It hath its kingdom, its own world and skies, 
But lift it &om the waves and soon anon it dies. 



XXXIX. 

Man is that Fish which dwells beneath the deep, 
Which doth alike his haunts and knowledge bound. 
Of worlds unnumbered which about him sweep 
He nothing knows ; but in that narrow round 
Soul, will, and choice are given him, ways pro- 
found, 
While ever nearer to the eternal shore, 
The meshes of the net his path surround^. 
Where Angels gather in the chosen store, 
And fling the bad away — perish evermore. 
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XL. 

Peace-speaking tribes ! to contemplation given 
Are men that love you ; sweet philosophy 
Hath mingled with your praises thoughts of 

Heaven : 
Admit me to your silent company, 
"With fabled Aristseus 'neath the sea 
O'er-arching, charm'd with that melodious tale. 
Or on your waters gazing placidly 
Here let me pause, as sinks the noon-tide gale. 
Anchor awhile at rest, and harbour'd furl the sail. 
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EVENING. 

I. 

And now arising &om the deep profound 
Emerge we on the shore ; where Staffa's cave 
With pillars upon pillars thrown around 
Looks at her image in the glassy wave ; 
Their marble feet where Isles Ionian lave ; 
Or with Vermillion groves, heap piled on heap, 
Hardening herself the sun and storm to brave 
The World of coral issues from the deep. 
Where sea-birds skim the surge or mailed tortoise 
creep. 
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II. 



But what are these which wing the Atlantic shore 
Careering with their troops, on sea or land, 
Delighting in the blast and love the roar ? 
Some skim the surge, some walk the eddying 

strand, 
Somefloat on side-longplume ; some trooping stand 
On whitening reefs ; the Cormorant from the rest 
Flaps far away his length of wing ; at hand 
Some look down from the cliff's aerial nest ; 
The Heron"mong the reedsuplifts his towering crest. 

III. 

Wild and majestic as the sea they love 
Our souls upon their pinions have they borne 
To the great vast, our petty cares above ; 
Tea, if with them we take the wings of mom. 
And seek the desert nakedness forlorn, 
Thy Presence, seen in instincts manifold. 
Continues in Thy creatures still unworn, 
In all their cries and ways which were of old ; — 
E'en there Thine Hand shall lead, and Thy Bight- 
hand shall hold. 
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IT. 

And haply contemplations more Divine 
Of Baptism, and the Heaven-ascending wing 
Are with them, and may blend the ethereal sign. 
By ocean, op by river, lake, or spring ; — 
The Swan, the queen of waters, like a thing 
Of majesty and beauty borne along 
'Mid verdant banks where birds on branches sing; 
The darting King-fisher, where insects throng. 
Fanning their gem-like wings the shining streams 
among. 

V. 

Some eye within the pool their glorious make. 
Or with their new-bom plumage try the wave, 
While others dive below and rise and shake 
Their glossy pinions ; some the surface lave. 
And light on the green margin, seek the cave. 
Or green embowering branch ; love and delight 
Expands their souls and utterance seems to crave. 
Through all their motions speaks, and fills the 
sight, 
Bejoidng in the flood of new-bom life and might. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE FIFTH DAT. 267 



VI. 

Amphibious some by shore, or pool, or cave, 
Of fin and scale bereav'd, or seen in flight 
Borne onward on the bosom of the wave ; 
Serpentine lengths with hairy main aright, 
And all the Egyptian brood uncouth as night ; 
The crab slow-sailing from his rocky lair 
To sea- weed basins ; meanwhile oft to sight 
Porpoises leaping up into mid air, 
Or 'neath the sun-bright cliff they flock and slumber 
there. 

VII. 

On confines of both realms a doubtful race 
From either element their being draw ; 
On their foul gait, and lineament, and face. 
By nature's self, and by mount Sinai's law. 
Is stamp'd abomination ; — ^things of awe. 
Loathing, or wonder ; — witnesses design'd 
How G-od admixtures hates, our nature's flaw, 
That souls who in His kingdom place would find, 
Must free the wing and leave their lower selves 
behind. 
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VIII. 



But see those angel-painters, whicli liave been 
So busy in mosaics of the deep 
'Mid the shell-homes,— on mount or vallej green 
Are now 'mid nests, in cavern, rock, or tree, 
With pencil and enamel sporting free ; 
"With order, without order, strange and wild ! 
Wonder-wrought nests, wherein Philosophy 
May stoop to gaze together with the child, 
Tints grain'd indelible where new-bom nature 
smil'd! 



IX. 

Thence to the light of day burst from the shell. 
Profusion on profusion, pour'd apace 
Exuberant wings which knew wherein to dwell. 
Mount, vale, or glen, or waste, aerial space, 
Or shore, or play'd on Ocean's silvery fisuje 
With all his streams and wells, exulting pour'd 
According to their kinds, and chose their place ; 
Within, without answer'd sweet music's chord, 
As with its silent law moved the instinctive Word. 
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X. 

That Word convey'd the universal soul 
Accordingto their kinds, which power might prove 
From age to age to urge and to control ; 
And what are those delights of vernal love 
Which poets sing of, which through stream and 

grove 
Sweetly and strongly through all nature reigns ? 
'Tis all that Voice of blessing from above 
" Bring forth and multiply!" which still remains 
Though dash'd with sinful taints and mix'd with 
sinful pains. 

. XI. 

Spring's golden-hamess'd stars that law in Heaven 
Eead as they pass on their high course, and thence 
From year to year on their return 'tis given 
To rain on earth their genial influence. 
Which men call love as seen by sight and sense. 
'Tis but that Voice, and what that Voice hath blest. 
Thence are those ways beyond intelligence, 
Those marvels which surround each feather'd nest, 
And arts beyond all art of the parental breast. 
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XII. 

Strange was the jubilee which on that day 
Thrill*d through the regions of this daustral 

womb, 
Which hems us round beneath the starry ray, — 
This earth and sea and sky-encircled gloom. 
The cradle of all living and the tomb ; — 
Eejoicing and rejoicing ; 'twas the spring, 
The spring of springs, in beauty, joy and bloom. 
With swarms on swarms, with feet, or fin, or wing; 
They creep, they swim, they fly, or walk, or soar 

and sing. 

XIII. 

Who those aerial tribes and their retreat 
On sky or grove or ground, — what tongue can tell 
Their buoyant and elastic frames, replete 
With air-embosom'd sails that shrink or swell. 
And fit them in ethereal homes to dwell ; — 
The beak, the talon, and the tuneful throat. 
Where music hath her overflowing well 
Of modulation sweet and vernal note ; 
And how the insect tribe on sounds harmonious 
float? 
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XIV. 

Nature is teeming with their auguries 
Did we but hear aright ; no need of wand 
To quarter out the Heaven, for all the skies 
Are full of Deity ; in every land 
With their own tongues, which Angels understand, 
Of mom, and eve, of seasons and their change, 
And of their dear Creator's bounteous hand 
They sing; one great *'Te Deum" new and 
strange. 
One deep Doxology through all the tuneful range. 

XV. 

Creatures of God, that fly or swim abroad, 
Heaven's harbiugers, what lessons do ye bring 
To earth-worn pilgrim on his heavenward road ? 
On Jordan's banks ye birds that fly and sing, 
Te fish below that haunt the sacred spring : 
Ye which in Galilean waters dwell. 
Or on that chosen Sea your shadows fling ; 
The mysteries of your being deign to tell. 
And let me from your banks bear home the scallop 
sheU*. 
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XVI. 



When first the Heayens were open'd from above 
It was on sacred Jordan's ancient flood ; 
The Spirit came descending like a Dove; 
And Dave-like on the waters seem'd to brood — 
On waters— when He hallow'd them for good ; 
Thence sanctified are creatures of the wing. 
And with celestial emblems all endued. 
What lessons shall this Day to wisdom bring, 
To hallow its return by sea, or lake, or spring P 

XVII. 

Lift up your eyes, ye pilgrims, see your God ! 
'Twas on this day that on the clouds sublime 
Ascending He the stair ethereal trod. 
His are the eagle-souls which through all time 
Throng round the Crucified, the aerial clime 
Surmounting, beyond reach of earthly wing. 
And little ones which free from care and crime 
Look not before and after, rise and sing. 
And thankful own His hand whatever His hand 
may bring. 
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XTIII. 

Te wonns of eartli, lift up your hearts and eyes, 
ThiB is the day when Christ went up above, 
And we with Him find wings and upward rise. 
His is the Doye which hid in thickest grove 
Lowers its meek head, then pours its note of love, 
On top oak-bough oft heard at interval; 
His the home-bird which in snow-veil'd alcove 
Forces his way, or in the wintry hall. 
To thrill aloud his chaunt so clear and musical. 



xzx. 

His all the tuneful host ; the speckled breast 
Amid the green-bough'd elm-tree seen hard by, 
Lifting his morning chaunt above the rest ; 
Until the Blackbird joins the minstrelsy 
With his shrill pipe that fills the choral sky. 
His is the Lark with which the welkin rings, 
Higher she mounts and higher, yet more high, 
And flings melodious matins from her wings, 
Lies lowliest on the ground, yet nearest Heaven 
she sings. 

T 
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XX. 

Sweet bird, with all thy soul to praises given, 

Who on the blue ethereal poised at ease, 

Lost from men's sight dost converse hold with 

Heaven ; 
And looking down on man's proud palaces 
Pity us groveling worms whom such things please: 
Then growing sad and mute from that calm height 
Descend to earth and earth's necessities I 
Thy lesson who can fail to read aright. 
Which ere we spell it o'er hath entered ear and 

sight? 

XXI. 

On this day He ascended ; His are they, 
With Him they soar and sing and never fail ; 
He hallows them to wisdom on this day — 
His feathered angels ; His the Nightingale 
Which by the ivied casement in the vale. 
By haunts of men that some perchance may hear^, 
Benews night-long his sweet and solemn tale, — 
That when men sleep celestial guards are near, 
Singing their sleepless hymns too pure for mortal 
ear. 
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XXII. 

But who shall tell the lore to sight or sound, 
In their wild instincts varied infinite. 
Of all the feather'd families around ? 
Moon-loving Owl^, he on his noiseless flight, 
Seen like a ghostly spirit of the night, 
Speaks some unearthly presence brooding near. 
The Falcon train'd to war ; the hovering Bate, 
Making the mountain solitudes more drear, 
While with him on the wing the raven troops 
appear. 

XXIII. 

To Him th' young ravens call : when heard aloud 
The falling crag echoes 'mid mountains high. 
From his dark house within the stormy doud 
Answers the Eagle's solitary cry, 
The monarch of the mist, and then sails by. 
The Bustard runs and rises on the wind ; 
The Ostrich skims the plains of w^aby 
And mocks the horse and rider left behind, 
A dromedary bird, and swift as mountain hind. 
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IXLV. 

Hid are they alL Who bids the blast breathe low, 
And spare the Halcyon brooding on her nest"^. 
Or giyes to her the coming calm to know? 
Who in the instincts of the creature's breast^ 
E'en while it follows nature's own behest, 
Such signs of good and evil interwove ; 
The loyal heart — the stedfast faith impress'd ? 
While without law, yet full of law they rove, 
A law unto themselves, and all that law is love. 

XXV. 

Thine too that bird amid the homes of men 
That chaunts the watches of the waning night. 
Summons to watch and pray, and wash again 
Our faults with tearful sorrow ; heard aright 
Of Peter and his falL In beauty's light 
Walking at ease the Peacock, woodland-bred, 
Rume-crown'd, with snaky neck comes soft to 

sight, 
Starr'd rainbow eyes o'er-canopy his head. 
Sailing with outstretched state and earth-disdaining 

tread. 
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XXVI. 

Thine are the fowls that neither sow nor reap, 
Nor gather into bams, but great and small 
Look up to Thee, whether they wake or sleep, 
Look up to Thee, the Maker of them all ; 
Not one without Thee to the ground can fSsJl. 
Ethereal-minded, how around they preach. 
Angelic, Evangelic their sweet call, 
Heaven's witnesses, and spirit-like their speech ; 
Wise should we be indeed to practise all ye teach. 

XXVII. 

Thine are those travelling herds that range aloof. 
Flume thick on plume, the aerial caravan, 
With wedge-like march right onward o*er 

Heaven's roof. 
They aid alternate wings, rear, flank, or van. 
Beating the air with multitudinous fan. 
A stiU small Voice in Heaven o'er sea and land 
Marshals their pathless ways. O heedless man. 
The Crane and Swallow know their Lord's com- 
mand, 
Man will not hear His voice, nor see His guiding 
hand. 
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xxvm. 
Ye winged pilgrimB, which no dwelling own 
But in the flying seasons, and resort 
To all our eaves and haunts, your stay make 

known 
By stranger plume, or voice, or feathered sport. 
Or holding on green lawn your transient court; — 
Why are ye pour'd around us, but to tell 
In these your sojoumings, so sure, so short, 
That we like you should here as exiles dwell. 
Bound to an unseen home like tented Israel ? 

XXIX. 

Black-throated stranger, snow-capp'd guest of 

spring, 
Perch' d on the shrub thou art one moment seen, 
Then with sweet note and ruddy underwing 
G^lancing in outspread flight from green to green, 
Eyest me with stranger look ; where hast thou 

been? 
With what Angelic burden art thou here ? 
Enlivening with thy stay the garden scene, 
Just come and gone, we know not whence nor 

where, 
Yet piping thy soft note, " stranger and sojourner." 
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XXX. 



The Swallow-— should she hear that trumpet call 
From stars in Heaven which summons her away, 
Whate'er it be at the Autiminal fall. 
Will leave her unfledg'd nest, and stem obey 
The summons to depart, nor knows delay. 
What is this spell which o'er maternal love 
Hath dignity the gentlest heart to sway, 
Emblem of Him Whose calling from above 
Mightier than kindred ties or home-delights must 
prove ? 

XXXI. 

What shall we say of those that day and night, 
Whether they wake or sleep, on airy sail 
Still dwell aloof in everlasting flight P 
To higher heavens when winds below prevail 
They rise, and rest above the stormy gale 
On cross-like plumes: such Faith's angelic wing". 
Which ne'er on wood or water, mount or vale 
Found rest, but hath within the elastic spring 
Of high affections borne above each earthly thing. 
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X^XII. 



Lo, tnuling plumee, like a gold-spangled shower 
Olittering with gems or crimson-painted skies. 
From Indian isle to isle, a flying power 
Of light and beauty, — bird of Paradise ! 
To cakns aerial will he sink or rise 
To keep his plumes, of Eden duly styled. 
On gifted bards rich Nature thus supplies 
Wings dipp'd in Heayen which summer sunsets 
gild; 
Blest they who keep the same in spirit undefil'd. 

XXXIII. 

But dearer far to men that honoured bird, 
Albeit rude of form, emblem benign 
Of filial piety ; whose cry is heard 
High up in Heaven, when true to vernal sign 
And beck'ning Hand unseen, he waves his line 
O'er the dark pyramids ; the live doud moves 
Its shower of wings to sacred Palestine, 
Garmel and Eastern isles, — 'mid city groves. 
And walks of Moslem men, the Stork which mercy 
loves®. 
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XXXIT. 



Yea, Love is midtiplied 'mid sternest things ; 
The Eagle stirs afloat her new-fledg*d nestP, 
Mutters above and spreads expansive wings. 
And bears them on her plumes. God on that 

breast 
So pitiless to others hath impressed 
A parent's tenderness, and lodged there 
'Mid mountain solitudes in our unrest 
An image, how His own protecting care, 
Himself unto Himself, on eagle wings would bear. 

XXXV. 

Before our path o'er mountain, heath, or moor. 
The Lapwing with strange feats, wondrous in 

wile. 
The foot intrusive from her nestling store 
Lures off with cries and feints ; that as we smile 
Caught by her guileful simpleness, the while 
Heart-moving signals of the creature's love 
Our harder thoughts to wisdom may beguile; 
There is a heart whose treasure is above, 
Which as the serpent wise, is simple as the dove. 
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XXXTI. 

" Come tmto Me." Lo, yonder 'neath the wood 
The homestead bird with instantaneous cry 
With mantling plumes hath gathered all her 

brood. 
Ere yet abore her head the untaught eye 
Hath caught the quiyering hawk that hovers nigh. 
He sees what we behold not, and His call 
We hear, alas ! but heed not, or we sigh 
To see the dangers, and we fear to &11, 
Yet haste not 'neath that wing outspread to harbour 

alL 

XXXTII. 

Life is with death commingling, from the Whale 
That makes the sea a cauldron in his might, 
Or Condor with his outstretched plumy sail, 
To those quick forms, like particles of light, 
Which wave their bumish'd cloud in Evening 

bright ; 
Numbers innumerable, insects rife, 
Eejoicing rise to regions of our sight : 
Or all the wave is luminous with life, 
One animated mass teeming with joy and strife. 
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XXXTIII. 

Througb seas, earth, air, — all realms of night and 

day,— 
Life is by death sustained, and scaly fin, 
And feather'd pinion are outspread for prey ; 
Eloquent world ! without us and within 
All things bear stamp of our primeval sin, 
With pain and death and all their family ; 
But ye, — O wondrous grace such love to win ! — 
Bear sin and sin's remedial mystery. 
For guilty men to live that Innocence must die. 

XXXIX. 

And who shall speak what power inscrutable. 
When on the Afric desert falls the slain. 
Brings down the Vulture troop with charmed 

speU? 
From far like specks beyond the mount or main 
Coming to sight on the ethereal plain. 
More near and near careering ; eddying round 
More and more near in hurried flight they gain. 
With eagle whoop descending, on the ground 
And on the unburied dead with talon'd greed they 

bound. 
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XI.. 

Emblems of ain and men by sin defil'd! 

We search their natures for some power allied 

To smell, sound, sights; in creatures foul and 

wfld 
What if Bedemption's mystery may hide 
In that instinctiye soul which is their guide ? 
May shadow forth the wonders of that grace 
Which brings the Saints around the Crucified P 
They flock to Him throughout all time and space, 
Men marvel at the power which in them finds such 

place. 

XLI. 

His death our life ; His Body fills our yeins 
With spiritual blood, lifts up with eagle-wings, 
And the soul's flight above the world sustuns. 
Thus where her sternest shadow nature flings 
The meek rejoice ; to all their food He brings ; 
Man to his work until the eyening goes ; 
In Him, to Him the feather'd morning sings ; 
And wearied eve in cedars finds repose ; 
In fir-trees ever green the Stork her dwelling knows. 
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Note A. (Stan. iiL L I.) 

" Ab on Bome foreign land." 

The simile with which Tasso commences his Poem on this 
I^ay's creation derives a touching interest from his own 
history: — 

"L* antieo abitator d' eatranea parte, 
Che tomar pensa alia ana patria illnstre, 
Dopo varie fortune, e graye esilio, 
E molti in fkticosa, e doza vita 
Traaooral lastri, al ano fedele albeigo, 
Ed al oorteae albergator ai moatra 
Onto, ed amioo ansi '1 partir estremo. 
CoBi noi, ohe bnuniam di far ritomo 
Al del, qoando che aia, tardi, o per tempo. 
Da qneata men sublime opaca ohioatra 
Delia terra, e del mar, che 'ntomo Inonda, 
Da eni molt' anni '1 natrimento el elbo 
8i caro aremmo, e ai gradito ostello ; 
Dobbiam gU nltlmi offlei e 1 detti e i doni 
Di pietati e d*amor; dobbiamo 1 pegni 
Di non OBCUia e non mortal memorla 
A qneata nostra si pietoaa e cara 
Nntrice antica, che fancinlli in grembo 
N'aooolae, e Teechi ne soatiene e foloe : 
A qnesto mar che ne transporta e pasce, 
A qnesto, onde spirlamo aer sereno.** 
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Note B. (Stan. Til. L 1, 2.) 

"Twin-born the fish and fowl ; in Mas and skies 
One Hand Is seen." 

** There is a sort of affinity between the things that fly and 
those that swim. For aa the fish cleave the water, advancing 
onward by the movement of their fins, and steer by the change 
of the tail their circuitous or direct course for themselves ; so 
we may observe something similar in the way which birds pass 
through the air." — Basil, Hex. viiL 2. 

Note C. (Stan, viii L I, 2.) 

"What mnltitadinoiu tribes nnnomber'd, stor*d 
In those few words." 

" Small was the voice of the command, or rather no voice at 
all, but the mere movement of the will ; but the meaning con- 
tained therein was as manifold as differences and societies 
among fish ; which to recount accurately were to number the 
waves of the Ocean, or to measure its waters in the hollow of 
the hand. ' Let the waters bring forth the moving creature.' 
In these words are all things that are in the sea, on the shore, 
in the depths, on the rocks, grregarious or solitary, the hugest 
whales, and the smallest of fishes." — Basil, Hom. vii. 1. 

Note D. (Stan. xx. 1. 8.) 

" She tells the Echinns of the rising gale." 

"I have heard," says St Basil, "from a manner, that an 
insignificant creature, the Sea-echinus, is often the sailor's in- 
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structoT of calm and storm. For when he foresees a commotion 
of the winds he takes to himself a strong stone, with which as 
an anchor he securely weathers the wave. When the sailors 
see this sign they know that a violent storm is to be expected. 
No astrologer, no Chaldean calculating on storms from the 
rising of the stars hath taught this echinus, hut the Lord of 
the sea and the winds : on this little animal hath He imprinted 
the trace of His great wisdom. His ever- watchful Eye sur- 
veys all things, is present to all, providing for the safety of 
each. If God hath not left out the echinus from His super- 
intending care, doth He not watch over thee?" — Hex. vi. 6. 

Note E. (Stan, xxviii. 1. 1.) 

''It is the Eternal's mandate bids them roam." 

St Basil, applying all things to some religious teaching, 
says of these migrations: "Who is it that moves them? 
what royal mandate ? what decrees of the forum defining their 
periods ? what conductors have they ? It is the Divine appoint- 
ment thou seest filling all things, and extending to the most 
minute. The fish opposes not the law of God, and shall not 
man obey His precepts of salvation ?" — Hex. vii. 4. 

Note F. (Stan. xxxi. 1. 8.) 

" Wisdom learnt as in a holy shrine." 

"What shall I say worthy of Jonas," says St Ambrose, 
" whom the whale received for life, and restored for the grace of 
prophecy ? The water amended him whom things earthly had 
turned aside : he who was grieving on earth, in the belly of the 
whale sang Psalms."— Hex. v. 35. 
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Note G. (Stan, xxxtu. L 8.) 

** Which hidden in the waters is with Thee." 

St Augustme speaks of the Eucharist and of Christ at the 
same time under the emblem of the fish. " It feeds upon that 
Fish which was taken out of the deep upon that table which 
Thou hatt prepared in the presence of them that believe. For 
therefore was He taken out of the deep." (Con£, bookziii. 29.) 
In another place, speaking of the fish mentioned in the 
Gospels, (Luke xi. 11,) he says, "The fish is imderstood of 
faith in things invisible, either on account of the water of 
Baptism, or because it is taken from invisible places." — Quaes. 
£v., lib. ii. xxiL 

NoteH. (Stan, xxxix. 1. 7.) 

« The meshes of the net his path eiinmind." 

St Augustine has often this allusion. Thus he says ** Let us 
who have been taken in the sea by the nets of £uth, rejoice 
that we are still swinmiing within the nets ; for this sea still 
rages with storms, but the nets which have taken us will be 
brought safe to shore. The shore is the end of the sea ; and 
BO designates the arrival at the end of the world." (In Fs. 
Ixiv. 6.) In like manner Tertullian. ** But we poor fishes, 
following after our IXBTS, Jesus Christ, are bom in water, 
nor are we safe, except by abiding in the water."-— De Bapt 
viii 1. 
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Note I. (Stan. xv. L 9.) 

"And let me from jour banks bear home the scallop shell." 

The scallop is a sea-fish found^in the Eastern seas, the shell 
of which was worn by pilgrims on their return from the Holy 
Land, as a proof of having accomplished their pilgrimage. 



Note K. (Stan. xxi. I. 4, 6.) 

*' His the Nightingale 
By haunts of men that some perchance may hear." 

St. Ambrose has a different moral for the Nightingale's 
song, very simple and heautiful. *' It appears to me that her 
chief intention is to cherish her nest as much by her sweet 
strains as hy the warmth of her body. In imitation of her 
the poor but chaste woman, drawing the mill-stone with her 
arm to obtain bread for the support of her little ones, soothes 
by her nocturnal song the sad feeling of her poverty. And 
although she cannot rival the Nightingale in the sweetness of 
her song, yet does so in her sedulous piety." 

Du Bartas's account is merely descriptive, beginning thus : — 

" But these are nothing to the Nightingale 
Breathing so sweetly from a breast so small. 
So many tunes whose harmony excels 
Our voice, our viols, and all music else. 
Good Lord! how oft in a green oaken grove 
In the cool shadow have I stood and strove 
To marry mine immortal lays to theirs, — 
Rapt with delight of their delicious airs." 

The account of the Lark is from Izaak Walton's description. 
XT 
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Note L. (Sun. zxii L 4.) 
'* Moon-loTing OwL** 

St. Ambrose, together with St Basil, speaks of the Owl as an 
emblem of those '* who are wise in this world, and haying eyes 
Reo not except in its darkness, but in the light of Christ and 
His Church are blind.** — Hex. vi. cap. xxiv. 

Note M. (Stan. xxiv. 1. 2.) 

"And spars the Halejon brooding on her neat.'* 

St. Basil, after describing the Halcyon and its calm of four- 
teen days, adds, " These things have been ordered by God's 
providence with respect to the irrational creatures to excite 
ihee to ask in the things of salvation. For what'is there, how- 
ever contrary to all human expectation, which may not happen 
for thy sake, who hast been made in the image of God, when 
for a bird so small the g^eat and fearful sea is restrained, being 
in the middle of winter ordered to preserve a calm.** (Hex. viii. 
'5.) It is impossible not to notice how similar all these moral 
reflections of St Basil are to our Lord*s own appeals to the 
lessons of birds and flowers ; and to those allusions also by the 
same Spirit in the Old Testament, to the swallow, the stork, 
and the like. 

Note N. (Stan. xxxi. 1. 6.) 

" On oross-Uke plumes : such Faith's angelie wing.'* 

*' Nay, even the birds now, as they soar, lift up themselves 
to Heaven, and stretch out the cross of their wings for hands» 
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and utter somewhat which may seem a prayer." — Tertullian, De 
Orat iz. 29. 



Note O. (Stan, xxxiii. 1. 9.) 
"The Stork whieb mercy loyes.'* 

The piety of the Stork is spoken of by classical and by 
modern writers, but it is more suitable to our purpose to men- 
tion the reflections of St Basil. ** The care of the Stork for 
their aged ones is enough to excite our children, if they would 
attend to it, to the love of their parents. When their father 
drops his wings from old age they stand in a circle about him, 
and cherish him with their own wings ; supply him abundantly 
with food, and even render him what help they can in flying, 
gently lifting him up with their own wings. And this is so 
celebrated among all men that a requital of kindness has by 
some been called iunitreKdywais,** or stork-like requital. St. 
Ambrose, in repeating the same at length, adds, ** it is called by 
the Romans the bird of Piety." Du Bartas seems to take his 
description of the Stork from these : — 

"Her parents' love exceeding, 
From whom she had her birth and tender breeding ; 
Not only brooding under her warm breast 
Their age-chiii'd bodies bed-rid in the nest ; 
Nor only bearing them upon her back 
Through th' empty air, when their own wings they lack ; 
But also sparing— this let children note— - 
Her daintiest food from her own hungry throat. 
To feed at home her feeble parents, held 
From foraging, with heavy gyres of eld." 
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Note P. (Stan, xxxiv. 1. 2.) 

" The eagle stin afloat her new-fledg'd neat." 

St Ambrose, after quoting the memorable passage in Deut. 
xxzii. 11, 12, adds an account of the Eagle trying its young, 
that they may not disgrace the royalty of their birth, by ascer- 
taining whether they are able to gaze on the sun with un- 
dazzled eyes : when any one that is unable to bear this test Is 
rejected. But he does not speak of the obvious mystical appli- 
cation of this strange story: St Augustine gives the same ac- 
count with the spiritual meaning. — In Joan. Tr. xxrvL 5. 

Note a (Stan. xl. 2, 3.) 

"We search their natures for some power allied 
To uneU, sonnd, sight" 

It is spoken of as a modem discovery that the Vultures are 
guided to their prey by sight. But Job says of wisdom, '* There 
is a path which no fowl knoweth, and which the Vulture's 
eye hath not seen." (xxxviii. 7.) Vultures are mentioned in 
another place of the same Book in the Septuagint The ex- 
pression " Man is bom unto trouble, as the sparks fly upward," 
(Job V. 7,) is in the Greek version, " but the children of the 
Vulture fly on high;" " which," says St Augustine, " are the 
children of the Bridegroom, fl3ring on high as having their 
* conversation in Heaven ;' that they may be firee firom that 
labour to which man is bora ; following the Voice of Him Who 
said, < Come unto Me, all ye that labour.' " — In Job. ad loc. 
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ARGUMENT. 

All is now suspense and expectation until Man 
appears. Creation of cattle after their kinds, and 
insects. All marked with the effects of our sin. 
Their affinities with things heavenly and spiritual, 
shewn in the universal application of them as types ; 
in the Zodiac ; in the symbolic figures of the East ; 
in the fables of ^sop ; in the Mosaic Law, wherein 
the creatures surround the Lamb of God. Distinc- 
tions between them abolished ; the Ark ; the Vision 
of St. Peter. But all stamped with Divine lessons ; 
the dog teaches fidelity ; the cloven-foot the symbol 
of safe-treading ; the hind, of walking on high places ; 
chewing the cud, of contemplation ; beasts of burden 
set forth patience ; the serpent, wisdom ; the dove, 
innocence ; the ant, providing for Heaven ; the silk- 
worm, resurrection; the bee, divine anointing of 
kings ; the butterfly, angelic natures. Insect archi- 
tects are ''taught of God;" much more is man for 
everlasting habitations and " a building of God." 

From other creatures ascent to Man. Man alone 
able to know his Creator. The Trinity in delibera- 
tion: man created in the image of God ; image of the 
Trinity variously explained. Though man be fallen 
yet still God loves in him His own Image. His do- 
minion over the creatures, in like manner as that over 
the inner world, forfeited by his own disobedience. 
On this same day the restoration of man by the death 
of Christ. The Trinity again revealed in converse. 
Returning to the image of God man finds his lost do- 
minion, peace and Paradise restored. As beheld in 
Christ the creatures again are good. The Sixth Day 
of the world now verging towards its close. 
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MOENING. 



As when the unnumbered audience hang their gaze 
On opening of some glorious theatre, 
Which all its meet accoutrement displays, 
The curtain now uplifted, eye and ear 
All watching, till the actors shall appear ; 
So while the stars adorn the encircling skies. 
And air and wave their living inmates cheer, 
Watchers of Heaven look down with wondering 
eyes. 
Till habitants of earth and Man himself shall rise. 
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II. 

Gradation on gradation all ascend 
The silver chain of order ; from their deep 
And adamantine base first upward tend 
Material worlds ; and thence to being creep 
The vegetable realms their place to keep ; 
Animal worlds then with their tribes have striven 
Of every form and phase, and onward sweep 
To Man, to whom the soul divine is given, 
Communing with the stars, and face that looks to 
Heaven ; 



Which stiU remains, though fallen ; still his sight 
Turns heavenward, and the stars on him look down 
With deep mysterious tenderness of night. 
And in his darkest wanderings seem to own. 
What though of things below thou art the crown, 
Thou knowest them by name,and theyare thine, — 
To some for sorrow is thy service known, 
Some frown and rage against thee, some repine; — 
As thou thy Maker's yoke so they thy yoke decline. 
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IT. 

That Mom of moms how sweet and musical ! 
At their Creator's voice new Life and Love 
Went forth, and purple pinions waved o'er all, — 
A mantle as of music from above : 
Deep minstrelsies the soul of nature move, 
Like universal Pan, whose pipe o'erflows 
From fabled haunts of some deep-hidden grove ; 
So Love in all the stir of being rose. 
Yet had within itself its own Divine repose. 



For like some mighty music, sweet, sublime, 
There something is that fills the earth and sky. 
And in the burst of spring, throughout all time, 
Wakens more deep that mystic harmony 
Which hidden 'neath all nature seems to lie. 
TJpbome as by a buoyant underflood 
Stilly with multifarious voice they cry. 
In solemn accents feebly understood, 
'Tis God Who made us all, and Qod alone is good. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



800 THE SIXTH BXT. 

TI. 

As when on banks of Ganges, tar and near 
Stillness of death and sylvan horrors brood, 
From clouded skies should the bright moon 

appear, 
Or thunders and swift lightning rouse the wood, 
What seem*d e*en now but lifeless solitude 
Wakes up, and rings with every sight and sound ; 
So at the Voice Divine Creation stood, 
In multifarious forms pour'd forth around, 
In the sweet gift of life rejoicing from the ground. 

VII. 

Full-limb'd intelligences walk the earth, 
What veil mysterious o'er their birth-day lies ! 
While every clod is bursting into birth ; — 
As first into new being they arise, 
And drink their Maker's boundless charities. 
Drink and are glad, — are glad because they live, 
Like glittering drops the well of life supplies, 
Eadiant with joy, because their God doth give. 
And upward to the Fount of all their blessings 
strive. 
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VHI. 



Self-moving forms, by will internal steer'd, 
By passions oar'd, by chance desire fiiU-saiPd, 
Athwart or straight, by breath impulsive spher'd 
Within their soul, as new-bom life prevail' d, 
A.11 powers organic to its service hail'd, 
Through all the body with a lightning glance 
To motion urged and sound — with power entail' d 
To after kinds, — not as the starry dance. 
But as the unseen Will gave joyous utterance. 



IX. 

The Lion's kingly brow, the mail'd cuirass 
Of huge and hom'd Ehinoceros appeared, 
Streak'd Tiger, spotted Pard, and countless pass 
Many-form' d tribes, and many-homed herd ; 
In beauty and in gladness at the Word 
They lift their heads, and fill with life the land ; 
Snake-handed Elephants their bulk uprear'd, 
Live towers of arrowy war, and on each hand 
The Elk, and Camel-ship to steer o'er desert strand. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



802 THB SIXTH DAT. 



The Hone starts at the shade himself had cast ; 
The antler*d head emerges as from sleep, 
In semblance of the grove wherein it passed ; 
Wool-bearing tribes range pasturing, white- 
fleeced Sheep, 
And browsiQg Goat hanging upon the steep, 
Soft-eyed Gazelle, huge Giraffe, trunk-like kind*. 
Light-footed Eoe, tall Antelope, with leap 
Eebounding and rebounding ; graceful Hind, 
Fair as acacia-tree, elastic as the wind. 

, XI. 

Nor less in harmless troops unnumber'd play'd . 
The smaller kinds on lawn, or grove, or hill, 
Pair'd or in flock, or solitary stray'd ; 
The Coney by his rock sports, eats his fill. 
Then feeds on contemplation and is still ; — 
Sofb-footed Hare that haunts the moonlit range ; 
Mate-loving Mole ; the Squirrel's aiiy will 
Of storm sagacious and of windy change ; 
The Beaver on the stream that builds his poital'd 
grange. 
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XII. 

FuU-shap'd, fiiU-cloth'd, and ftdl of life upspning, 
Teeming as swarms which Indian shades embower, 
Till with their thousand cries the welkin rung ; 
For thick as motes in sun-light's golden shower 
Burst forth Creation in her early hour : 
But most on rivers' bank the joyance spread. 
And multiplied all motion, will, and power ; 
The Sea-horse sported on his watery bed ; 
The Frog beneath the reed rear'd his enquiring 
head ; — 

XIII. 

Anon extending both his arms to swim 
Amphibious pass'd into his verdant isle ; — 
The Lizard to the bank ; uncouth of limb 
Mail'd and caparison' d the King of Nile 
On wave or shore tried feats of harmless guile ; 
Four-footed some, some many-footed roll 
Serpentine shapes, and as they creep the while 
Unclasp their golden wings, with buoyant soul 
Make air their dwelling-place, their crowning end 
and goal. 
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XIY. 

The Grasshopper, the Bee's melodious wing, 
The booming Beetle with his evening horn. 
Their music-making motions seem to sing, 
Like sparks of joyous life ; the May-fly born 
To die, and never see a second mom, 
Yet sporting in the sunset to its close : 
Each with bright wings his Maker doth adorn, 
And bids him to rejoice ; His voice he knows. 
And sports tiU falling eve hath brought him death's 
repose. 

XV. 

Nations with nations creep the insect race, 
*Mid Nature's boundaries wall'd, together twine 
And interweave their tribes, filling all place ; 
Each sylvan lodge, each shrub, each pool, or mine, 
Swarms with its myriads, — ^hom'd beeve, fleecy 

kine. 
Or caravans on wing ; — ^wonders Divine, 
Strange miniatures ; each knows its order'd way 
That climbs the stair of being, till they shine 
The purple-bright expansion of a day. 
Angel-like forms disclose, and pass for aye away. 
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XVI. 

Now mock the big creation, — peacock-plumed 
"With elephant proboscis, or with mail 
Of tortoise-like enamel, when illumed 
With sunset hues it folds its filmy sail 
Beneath the emblazon' d shield or feathered tail; 
Some Pard-like spotted o'er, or Zebra-lined, 
Quivering with trunk elastic : tongue would fail 
To speak their aptitudes of form and mind, 
And transformations strange according to their 
kind. 



XYII. 

Now counterfeit the vegetable world 
With frolicsome vagaries as in sport. 
Mimic the branch — or flower — or leaflet curl'd; — 
Intelligent to form in other sort 
The natures, shapes, and hues of Flora's court 
Wherein they dwell. The bud — ^lo, — by degrees 
A full-blown flower ! in interval as short 
Aurelian generations wing the breeze. 
And fill the doubtful mead with floral semblances. 
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XVIII. 



With joy and beauty the aerial troop 
Purple and paint the lea ; some hang below, 
Others on sunbeams ride with buoyant group 
On clouds of airy gladness, to and fro. 
Or up and down careering: others glow 
Diamond-like or impearFd, each a wing'd gem ; 
E*en as the Cistus with its summer show 
Puts forth its flowerets like a diadem, 
And drops them all at noon around the parent stem. 



XIX. 

To them who trace their tribes from kind to kind 
How complicate and deep their harmonies, 
Similitudes, gradations undefin'd, 
Their changes, symbols, strange analogies. 
Where Nature's finger modulates and plies 
Whatever stop she pleases ; — breathes control, 
And of their discords makes sweet melodies, 
Inspiring into all one living soul 
Of order and of peace that animates the Whole ! 
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XX. 



But e*en that sprmg of springB, that mom of 

moms, 
Creation's self, I deem but shadow dim 
Of this our new Creation which adorns 
The face of earth and Heaven, and Nature's hymn 
Paint echo of the song of Seraphim 
Which our ears hear not ; from its wintry cells 
Each Tear awakes that Bridal lamp to trim, 
And reads to earth the mystic Canticles ; 
But my dull heart knows not^ the soul that in them 
dwells. 

XXI. 

Nor can we of the creatures deem aright 

As perfect from their Maker's Hand they came. 

So interwoven are they to our sight 

With images of ill ; through aD. their frame 

Snch laws are inly wrought, though free from 

blame, 
Yet made to glass our passions, rage and lust, 
Cunningand pride, stamp'd with our sin and shame, 
Creatures that rise from and return to dust, 
Yet sanctified to teach the wisdom of the Just. 
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XXII. 

And this sublunar mansion where they dwell, 
As first it issued from its Maker's hand, 
A yision is to man inscrutable ; 
So is its visage marr'd, and sea and land 
Furrow'd with lines of sorrow, and the brand 
Of thunders from below or from on high ; 
"Where all of good by the Divine command, 
(As night pursues the day along the sky,) 
Pellow'd or followed is by dark adversity. 

XXIII. 

Yet creatures of our Father are they aU, 
And we in Him may see that they are good, 
Good after their own kinds, as to His call 
They answer in their places, as endued 
With powers and with perfections*', or as view'd 
In signs and counter-signs of higher things. 
As rightly by Omniscience understood ; 
Something divine to us their study brings, 
Wherein the wounded hart may drink at Sion's 
springs. 
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XXIV. 



strange are the affinities 'tween earth and Heaven; 
Star-watching Seers that meted out the skies, 
There ranged the animals on vault of even, 
Marking them out with Heaven's own burning 

eyes; 
The Lion's range ; the Crab as backward hies 
The year into itself; the snowy Bear ; 
Hot summer's Bog; Heaven-climbing Capricorn; 
As if man's destinies were mirror'd there, 
Making the things of earth of heayenly things de- 
clare, 

XXV. 

More than they knew within them did divine 
Nature's own voice of wisdom, on Heaven's sphere 
Thus fain to write the Zodiac, and enshrine 
The creatures there in starry character. 
Thus beasts half-human, half-divine uprear 
Their heads, where Nineveh long buried lies, 
Like Gods ascending from the earth appear. 
And startle these our Christian centuries : 
And such by Chebar's banks spoke language of the 
skies ; — 
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XXVI. 

There the Eour winged Beasts the Throne reveal. 
In them the mystic Heavens a place have found ; 
Mix'd creature-shapes, hands, wings, and living 

wheel. 
Thus man on earth is in his nature bound 
With beasts that perish, with them walks the 

ground, 
'Mid lusts and appetites of lower things. 
Yet looks before and after, inly crown' d 
With a Divinity which in him springs. 
And blends with doubtful shape th' unearthly eye 

and wings. 

XXVII. 

Around Mount Sinai's base was Israel taught 
The language of the creatures, which made wise 
Their tables and their flocks, and round them 

brought 
All nature, like a school of mysteries, 
Meet training of that childhood ; open lies 
Creation's self their book; but on it thrown 
The line of deep distinction, to arise 
With adamantine walls as yet unknown. 
When their meek Master's crib the Ox and Ass 
shall own. 
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XXVIII. 

And thus that Lydian Sago in sportive guise, 
The iEsop of our childhood, gave the tongue 
Of wisdom to the beast, brought to our eyes 
The characters which to each kind belong. 
As varied as the notes of sylvan song : 
Thus through each phase of folly and of crime 
Eocks and home streams and woodland haunts 

among 
Scatter'd the seeds of wisdom for all time. 
Touching deep Nature's chord, mysterious, strange, 

sublime. 

XXIX. 

But Israel all their kinds divinely led 
To range in order round the Holy Lamb, 
Clothed with that sacrifice and inly fed, 
The Lamb that is in Heaven. The victim came 
Eeplete with auguries stamped on his frame, 
Spotless and patient, not events to hide 
Within its entrails, but speak praise or blame 
As men within the covenant abide. 
Till 'tween the sheep and goats the Shepherd shall 
divide. 
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XXX. 



Bat by the door to Noah's ark of wood 
All entered and were hallow'd ; in the sheet 
Let down from Heaven all sanctified for good: 
With the wild beasts in their own dread retreat 
The second Adam walk'd ; as it was meet 
When He for us and them the burden bore ; 
And now He sits on high, and 'neath His feet 
Beasts of the field are placed as was of yore, 
Who to themselves and us shall their lost loves re- 
store. 



XXXI. 

Isis no more is that Egyptian cow. 
But set apart by our Bedeemer's seal*, 
The victim o'er which shines the Heavenly bow 
Encircling, hidden mercies to reveal ; — 
Our bodies' help, sign of our spirits' weal. 
On the meek ass did our Eedeemer ride ; — 
Alas, that to man's mercies such appeal 
Should not for pity's self be sanctified! 
And more than all the Lamb by gentle Una's side. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE SIXTH DAT. 813 



XXXII. 

The Horse no more the emblem of our pride, 
Whose neck is clothed with thunder and with 

war: 
On the white Horse the Word of God doth ride ; 
And with Him on white Horses from afar 
Armies of Heaven : then let the battle-car 
Be broken, and on earth contentions cease. 
The hosts of Heaven are with the Morning Star 
That opes the portals of eternal peace, 
And from the yoke of pain the creature finds release. 

xxxni. 

And leain we their affections and their love 
Their Master and their Master's Mends to own, 
(Ah, that men so would love their God above !) 
As je, light-slumbering dogs. The unclean alone 
"Without th' eternal City shall be thrown. 
beauteous picture of th' unswerving mind, 
By Tigris banks and Eastern shades unknown 
The Angel and Tobias onward wind. 
The faithful dog is seen numbering their steps 
behind®. 
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XXXIV. 



On speckled snake and toad with jewell'd eye 
Terror with beauty sits, they near us dwell, 
Dread witnesses, and as they hide and fly 
Shoot chilly fears significant, that tell 
Of loves that please but bear the keys of Hell. 
Yet Faith which finds an Eden in the wild 
'Mid harmful things herself unharm'dshaU dwell'. 
To unclean natures shall be reconciled, 
And on the adder's den shall play the little child. 



XXXT. 

And hence the tale in legendary lore 
Of lions in their wrath which stand dismay'd 
At yirgin purity ; since they of yore 
Crouch'd gazing on the Virgin-Seer that pray'd. 
In silence, saw their Maker and obey'd. 
And may we read that Babylonian sign 
That worldly empires by those beasts pourtray'd 
Harm not Thy little ones ? for all are Thine, 
And for Thy chosen flock work endless good Divine. 
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XXXTT. 

With mountain Chamois grant to walk aloof, 
And the Hind's feet, still higher yet and higher 
From cliff to cliff to pass, shod with the hoof, 
The parted hoof of peace, — that can aspire 
On slippery heights to walk and yet attire 
Its limbs in fleetness. Or if rather mine 
Clear streams and haunts of men and village spire. 
In pensive rumination to recline, 
Meet sacrifice for man, nor 'neath that yoke repine. 

XXXTII. 

Learn we with sheep to know the Shepherd's 

voice, 
And knowing to obey ; from beasts that bear 
Our burden in our Master to rejoice. 
And His sweet service. Who our yoke doth share 
With us and makes our burden free from care. 
Yea, to the keen-eyed serpent is it given 
To teach us wisdom ; from the dove to share 
Breasts iridescent as the summer even ; 
And from the ant betimes to lay up store in Heaven. 
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xxxTin. 

And ye, fair maids that weave the silken thread, 
Think of the worm^, and that his winding-sheet 
That speaks of Sesurrection firom the dead, 
Sent from his southern skies your eyes to greet. 
Think, children, while ye eat the treasured sweet. 
Of the Bee's wisdom, when the summers shine, 
His social love, his hymning labours fleet ; 
From age to age he bears the unaltered sign 
That kingdoms are of Heaven and majesty divine. 



XXXIX. 

Yea, meanest things seem most with wisdom rife. 
With more than their own wisdom are made wise, 
In types of resurrection unto life. 
"What can the worm forecast of after-rise 
To angel wings, flower-haunts, and vernal skies P 
Or Mole-eyed pioneer that delves the ground 
Deem of man's wisdom which about him lies P 
What can man know of destinies profound. 
Or deem aright of eyes that now his ways surroundP 
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XL. 



What miniatures are on the butterfly ! 
The bird of Paradise is on his plume, 
Feathers carbuncled o'er with jewelry ; 
His ordered plumage glittering downs illume. 
But why this fading waste of golden bloom ? 
It is to set forth man, the creeping worm, 
And tliis his shell, the star-encircled gloom, 
Prom whence may issue forth a radiant form ;- 
Alas, how many die and never pass the storm ! 



XLI. 



As on a magic world on you I gaze, 

Ye insects, wondrous revelation lies 

In all your transformations and your ways, 

For ye are mark'd as with unnumber'd eyes, 

A letter'd hieroglyphic each supplies : 

While a mysterious stranger from a thing 

That crawls on earth, looks earthward, feeds and 

dies, 
Issues the Angel-plumed that loves the spring ; 
Or flies of scorpion name, and dragons of the wing. 
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XI.II. 



If Wonder leads me through her twilight halls 
To comet after comet, suns afar. 
Lost in amazement, near at hand through stalls 
Of insect life no less, from spar to spar, 
"Which one brief noon alone doth make and mar, 
Aerial gems, melodious fiiutterings, 
Weavings of airy circlets, each a star 
With beauty animate and rainbow wings, 
Each in itself a world outshining pride of Kings. 



XLIII. 

The insect scarce-discem'd doth Uve and move, 
A creeping speck, a live intelligence, 
Self-motion hath, and will, and hate, and love, 
Exquisite form, and perfect lineaments, 
Tea, light as of the stars, feeling, and sense. 
And who shall paint the mansion where it dwells. 
The mote— the channerd range— the order'd 

fence ; — 
Of Bee or Wasp the inner citadels, 
The hanging storied domes, the subterranean cells? 
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XIIV. 

The Ant — ^belov'd of wisdom — ^hath her glades, 
Her groves by the IlissiiB, learned stores, 
With walks between and academic shades ; 
The Marmot builds his Babylon, — ranged floors, 
Populous streets, and vaulted corridors. 
Lo, springs the Beaver's many-timber*d hall, 
Nineveh by the waters ! Thus outpours 
The Fount of wisdom over great and small. 
Seen in an insect's cell or Heaven's o'er-arching ball. 

XLT. 

Wise beyond wisdom unto man assign'd 
" They all are taught of God," in Him they mould 
Their haunts and habitations in their kind ; 
And shall not they of the celestial fold 
Learn of Him their own heavenward clue to hold 
Above all reason and our hiunan thought, 
In yearnings for that country lost of old. 
The saving of our souls Divinely wrought. 
In ways that are of God and of His Spirit taught ? 
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EVENING. 

I. 

Fbom beasts this day we unto man ascend ; 
As in a city filled with festal throng^ 
Of meaner sort and crowds from end to end. 
Should one who wandering there and wondering 

long 
Hath wound his way the motley groups among 
His venerable sire himself behold, 
By the king's side and in his presence strong, 
Sitting above in purple and in gold, 
He turns from all the rest in filial love made bold. 
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II. 

So look we now to our first Sire of old ; 

Por naught in bird or beast of sight or sound, 

Or aught in their pursuits in field or fold, 

Nor sylvan scene, nor grove with mountain 

crown'd, 
Nor streams nor seas, nor creature in them found, 
Nor stars that in their beauteous order roll, 
And contemplations of the skies around. 
Nor converse with its kind, the human soul 
Can satisfy and fill — ^its being's end and goal. 

III. 

Por neither beast, nor aught of earthly mould, 
Nor air nor sea with all their companies, 
Nor the blue vault adorn' d with stars and gold. 
Where sun and moon in brightness walk the 

skies, 
Can comprehend their Maker good and wise ; 
No voice, no hand intelligent to ply 
Their harp responsive to sweet Litanies, 
Naught in them to reflect Heaven's gracious eye. 
Or be the living Priest of this great Sanctuary. 
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IT. 



For making of tbe sun and sea and eaitli 

Of no forecasting counsel do we read. 

Of no deliberation at their birth, 

No plan as in the moulding of the seed. 

From which so vast a temple should proceed 

As to fill earth and Heayen, where Qod'a own 

Name 
Shall be the Light, nor sun, nor moon to need ; 
So awful, so mysterious is the frame 
Bais*d to the throne of God when freed from sin 

and shame. 



And therefore as beneath a beauteous veil 
The Q-odhead are disclos'd, as here below 
Amid their instruments so poor and frail 
Men sit their work designing, whence may grow 
Some matter meet for counsel, bent to know 
Union of thought on import grave and deep ; — 
That Q-od His Image may on man bestow*, 
Dominion o'er this lower world to keep, 
On whom may ever rest the Eye that cannot sleep. 
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VI. 



From that mysterious converse deep, Divine, 
The Temple rises perfect, full, entire. 
That Qod His living Presence there may shrine, 
Planting His Breath therein, the undying Eire, 
Which on wing'd adorations may aspire 
Ever to Heaven ; to walk this earthly span. 
Yet join'd in union with the Seraph choir. 
With wisdom given his Maker's works to scan. 
The Image of his Qod, high-dower' d, high-destin'd 
man. 



vn. 



But not alone ; — the purple bloom of Heaven 
Doth with the mystic Bridegroom now disclose 
The mystic Bride for love and fealty given. 
And cleaving to the side from whence she rose ; 
Presaging that which no division knows. 
Marriage in Heaven, afar from sinful shame ; 
As some frail flower beside another grows 
Both on one stem with like though feebler frame. 
Or day in waters seen though softer yet the same. 
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Ym. 

O thou Creation's wonder, man's dread soul. 
All outward nature mighty to combine 
To thine own service, govern, awe, controul ; — 
Light, motion, heat, that triune Fire divine ; — 
The Shechinah of that material shrine ; — 
The Fire that in the bush unharming burn'd; — 
The undivided Trinity; to shine, 
To move, to bum ; unknown and undiscem'd, 
Save through the outer man to its own purpose 
tum'd! 



IX. 

And might I speak what is unspeakable. 
When mind doth know itself, and knowing love, 
A Trinity divine in man may dwell ; — 
Knowledge, aud Love, and Mind^ ; which loving 

knows, 
And knowing loves itself; till they disclose 
The Three in One, which as the soul doth prove 
Itself on its own centre finds repose ; — 
Life and light lost in everlasting love ; 
For God Himself is Love, the Triune Qod above. 
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X. 



Or say we rather 'twas in moral store 
Of that transcendant flower which in him lay, 
Wisdom to know ; Devotion to adore ; 
Justice to walk along His sacred way ? 
These o'er the creatures hold imperial sway, 
Semblance of God, with Godhead thus combined 
Above the beasts ; to love, discern, and pray ; 
Pure effluence in form organic shrined. 
The impress here below of the Eternal Mind. 



XI. 



Marvels divine veil'd from the outer sense, 
Which in man's Sire primeval hidden lie, 
Surrounded with the robe of innocence. 
The hidden vest of immortality, 
With superadded grace and virtues high ! 
The limner thus some mould distinctive rears, 
Then adds each beauteous light and varied dye. 
Image Divine the inmost spirit bears. 
While in the form of man the breathing earth ap- 
pears. 
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XII. 



Or Beason, Will, and Memory, three in one ; 
Or Body, Soul, and Spirit ; where our God 
*Mid these our low creations may enthrone 
TTis Presence. Fill'd with Heaven a living clod. 
Crown' d with dominion on the earth he trod, 
Beatitude around him, while as yet 
He needed not, nor knew the chastening rod. 
The Sun of this new world, where Heaven was* 
met 
With earth — alas, too soon in tearful night to set, — * 

xni. 

And pillars of the world with him bring down, 
Lower and lower falling ; far extends 
Into eternity of worlds unknown 
The shadow of his ruin, far descends. 
Lower and lower falling, that Heaven bends 
Beneath the weight, whose ruin terrible 
Like mountain upon mountain all things blends, 
Lower and lower falling — down to Hell : — 
Meet cause for God Himself to come with man to 
dwell. 
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XIV. 



Such Image of Himself in man below 
God hath beholding lov'd, and loving bless'd ; 
Tea, though thus helpless, fallen, yet e'en now, 
Such tenderness on the maternal breast 
For babes brought forth in pain hath God im- 
pressed ; 
While all things onward to corruption run. 
Such love is of all loves first, purest, best. 
Where'er the semblance of the Three in One, 
There concord is and peace and blissful union. 

XV. 

Awful that Image still its ruin rears, — 
The soul of man, O wondrous mystery ! 
The light or darkness at her will appears ; 
She hath the power to choose, for she is free ; 
She is the Maker of her destiny. 
As bodiless creations of the brain 
She hath the power to clothe with form, and see, 
In painting, sculpture, or poetic strain : — 
They come forth at her voice, and at her voice re- 
main. 
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XVI. 



In its Creator's semblance given to be. 

The soul itself hatb a creative dower, 

Of which with all its charms sweet Poetry 

Is but the beauteous semblance, Heaven-bom 

power 
To fashion, and set forth for their short hour 
Its visionary shapings : thence they spring, 
And shine, and please, and pass, — a rainbow 

shower ; 
Power to give form and character and wing. 
Creating out of naught a never-dying thing. 

XVII. 

The soul the light or darkness, as she moves, 
Blends with herself, transmuting unaware, 
Oives a solidiiy to that she loves. 
And on it walks as on a crystal stair ; 
Or beats therewith the bodiless light air 
As with substantial wings ; or sinks to Hell 
Imbruted and incarcerate ; her snare 
Makes in herself, her chain, and prison cell. 
Part of her very self, wherein she needs must dweU. 
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XVIII. 

Lodged in herself she dwells, a star apart, 
'Mid complicate and fond anxieties, 
Which she around her weaves from her own heart; 
Like a lone spider which in centre lies 
Of self-wrought and sun-gilded canopies ; 
"Where should aught haply touch the point ex- 
treme, 
Listantly shakes the whole ; she hurried flies ; 
The gossamer pavilion and the gleam 
One little hreath of air shaU hurry down the stream. 

XIX. 

That portraiture so fair, with running stains 
And colours false degenerate more and more. 
Upon man's ruin'd offspring scarce remains ; 
As if some pencil foul from Lethe's shore 
Or dipp'd in Stygian flames had dash'd it o'er ; 
So was the visage marr'd of dying man, 
Spoil'd of his righteous robe and ruin'd sore, 
Lying in death ; till that Samaritan 
Laid on his pitying beast; and then our health 
began. 
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XX. 

O'er creatures here below wliicli Gk>d hath made 
Stamp'd soyereigntj man bears ; but from him 

they 
Start off aloof ^, indignant or a&aid ; 
In his own soul couch other beasts of prey. 
And animals undeau, bom to obey. 
Passions and strong affections ; some disdain. 
Some chafe unwilling, or reject his sway ; 
Through suffering he his kingdom must regain ; 
The Cross his sceptre make ; — to serve God is to 

reign. 

XXI. 

For not alone upon the unclean Swine, 
And Lion now of peaceful mien no more, 
And Serpents which about our feet may shine ; — 
Not only on the fowls of Heaven, which o'er 
The mountain tops or 'mid the clouds may soar; — 
Not only o'er the gliding tribes that love 
The watery deep below and silent shore, 
Man hath dominion lost given from above. 
Which bear the unwilling yoke or from him heed- 
less rove : — 
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XXII. 



O'er Eage and Lust, those unclean beasts within, 
The serpent of deceitful thoughts that creep, 
Or lofty-wing' d imaginings, that win 
A place among the clouds or o'er the steep. 
Or speculations such as love the deep 
Of contemplation and in silence dwell. 
The Soul doth now her lost dominion weep ; 
Por she hath lost that crown unspeakable. 
The Image of her GK)d which was that empire*s 
spell. 

XXIII. 

But He who closed and oped the Lion's maw, 
To spare or slay according to His Word ; — 
Who on the black-wing' d raven laid His law. 
When at Mount Horeb'scave His summons heard, 
And mom and evening came the obedient bird ; — 
Who from the Galilean sea to shore 
With silver tongue the finny inmate stirr'd ; 
The Son of Man that sceptre shall restore, 
And o'er the world within that kingdom as of yore. 
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XXIV. 



As when some sculptor in the plastic clay 
Hath wrought a beauteous image, &ail though 

fair, 
Which marr'd by spoiler rude in ruin lay, 
And then that loss in marble doth repair ; 
Thus, heavenly things with earthly to compare, 
On this same hallow'd day, this noon's decline, 
Ood hath remade the object of His care. 
Set in dominion o'er His works to shine, 
The Image of Himself, though human yet divine. 

XXV. 

When He Who launched in space the shining 

spheres, 
Himself hung on the Tree, and for us died, 
Moulding anew the never-failing years ; 
And in that slumber from His wounded side 
Issued in life the Everlasting Bride, 
« The Mother of all living," from His Blood, 
Bone of His bone, beneath His shade to hide ; 
Then as around the Cross all nature stood, 
G-od look'd upon that Day and call'd it very Good, 
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XXVI. 

Then 'gan Creation in her second spring, 
Put off her filthy garments from the dead, 
And clothed with change of raiment, plumed her 

wing, 
With everlasting joy upon her head ; 
In the earth-roaming creatures then were read 
Emblems and embryos, blood- wash'd and shriven, 
Glistening with dews, in which around were shed 
Reflections of the things that are in Heaven ; 
And to unlock their ways the keys of David given. 

XXVII. 

Then was again, when our New Birth began. 
The Triune God in awful converse known, 
The Father's Voice, — ^the Dove — the Son of Man 
Issuing from Jordan's wave ; on Tabor's throne 
The Father's Voice— the Cloud— the Face that 

shone ; — 
On Golgotha's mysterious Sacrifice, 
Consenting and approving, Three in One ; 
For man thrice dead, regenerated thrice ; 
So great the birth, the fall, the ransom and the 

price. 
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XXVIII. 

And man that lost dominion given in vain. 
In semblance of the awful Trinity, 
Through body, soul, and spirit shall regain 
Over the creature worids which in us lie™, 
Hallow'd anew to mutual harmony ; 
As when the ethereal Light diffused around 
Blends all in one the sky, the earth, and sea. 
Their mirror in the gazing eye is found ; 
There is no strength but where that threefold cord 
is bound. 

XXIX. 

Union alone is peace and sacred rest, 
Vhen all to One return, for Ood is One ; 
The Triune Godhead on the soul impressed 
In our Bedemption ; by the Incarnate Son 
Eenewing in that kingdom here begun ; — 
Taking our ills to give us His own good ; 
Within restoring peaceful union ; — 
The Spirit, and the Water, and the Blood, 
When dove-like on the wave the hallow'd wins: 
shall brood. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE SIXTH DJLT. 335 

XXX. 

Made Son of Man to make us sons of God ; 
Incarnate made tliat we might be Divine ; 
Our destin'd way of death for us He trod ; 
Our Great High-Priest, in His own hallow'd 

shrine 
Oblation made for us (O love benign !) 
What He from us receiv'd ; — ^for us to strive 
"With our great enemy; — Himself resign 
In death for us, that we in Him might live ; 
We our own death to Him, He us His life doth 

give. 

XXXI. 

That we might be made rich, Himself made poor ; 
Troubled for us, that we His peace might win ; 
An outcast made, that we might find the door ; 
Our leprosy took on Him and our sin, 
Not to retain but heal, to clothe within 
With innocence and health ; His wounded Side 
Opening for us, that we might enter in. 
As to an Ark of refuge, there to hide. 
Hide from our sinful selves and in His love abide. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE SIXTH DJLY. 



XXXII. 



Our death in life, our life in death, our Breath 
In that new Eden of the hidden skies, 
Where by those fiery cherubims of death 
He led the Thief, unseen by mortal eyes. 
By living streams of that new Paradise. 
His Bride unclean and sinful He regains 
By taking her uncleanness ; as He dies 
Pouring His vital Blood into her veins, 
"Whereby in dying life in her His Spirit reigns. 



XXXIII. 

Rightly thyself to know, thyself to scan. 
This is to know thy God ; though foul-defaced 
His Image still is in thee, wretched man ; 
He pleadeth still within thee, though displaced 
By meaner things. His Finger there hath traced 
Again the lines of that creative Love ; 
And with the filial robe hath inly graced ; 
O let thy tears like a new Baptism prove 
Whereon again may brood the Spirit from above. 
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XXXIY. 

The eye which in its mirror takes the sea 

The mountains and the wood, the stream and 

plain, 
And the broad starry vault's immensity, 
Cannot behold itself; e'en thus in vain 
The soul would know its image, till it gain 
The mirror of God's truth ; and as it learns 
What it hath been, and what may now remain, 
What it should be, cleanses as it discerns, 
Shrining that crystal fire which in its spirit bums. 

XXXY. 

When the inner man the outward doth command. 
When God's own Image hath subdued man's 

pride, 
And sits self-mastery on the bridling hand, 
Then, as the clouds which the sun's light would 

hide 
Are by his light transform'd and glorified, 
The Word within the body shall transmute 
To His own service, all things on each side 
To one high object shall responsive suit. 
As melodies that dwell in the obedient lute. 
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XXXTI. 

But men forget in earth's oblivious dream 
This is a place of exile, not reward. 
And therefore envious nature oft may seem 
Step-dame— not nursing mother ; — so much 

marr*d 
Of all her fair proportions, so debarr'd 
Of all substantial good or peaceful rest ; 
Hi-nurtured, ill-affianced, and ill-starr'd, 
The universal plaint ; though once thrice bless' d, 
A mirror of the change that marks the human 

breast. 

XXXVII. 

When first in Christ the world's foundation 

stood 
As all the creatures &om His hand proceed 
G-od saw them in the Son, and call'd them good; 
E'en so to us are they all good indeed 
As we in Christ behold them ; in them read 
The language of His love who for us died ; 
Seen in the sun fair is each flower and weed. 
Without him they in formless dark abide ; 
All things in Thee are good, and naught is good 

beside. 
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XXXVIII. 



In all things seen around 'tis Thou alone 

Meet end and object to our thoughts dost prove, 

Naught else but Thou art worthy to be known ; 

No ways are good but end in Thee above ; 

No motions good but those which Thou dost 

move; 
No thoughts but those alone by Thee inspired ; 
Nothing but Thou art worthy of our love ; 
Nothing but Thou in all to be admired ; 
Nothing but Thou alone by soul of man desired. 

XXXIX. 

The Sixth Day now is verging to its end, 
The Sixth Age of the world ; the mountain height 
Looks bright, but shadows on the earth descend ; 
That word Divine bears onward in its might, 
"Increase and multiply," as heard aright 
Of Christ and of His Church in mystery. 
Sowing the desert world with orient light, 
And bringing forth all hidden harmony ; 
Dark night, — or evening clear, — we know not 
what shall be. 
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Note A. (Stan. X. 1.6.) 

*' Huge Giraffe, tnmk-like kind.'* 

It is mentioned by a late trayeller that the Cameleopard ex* 
tremely resembles the blasted and weather-beaten trunks and 
stems which occur among those yenerable forests in which he 
is found ; so that they are often mistaken the one for the other. 
It is but one out of the innumerable instances of this law in 
the animal and insect kingdoms. The Divine purpose of this 
seems to be the protection of the creature itself and so furnishes 
us with an indication of God's care in our own protection from 
spiritual foes. It may further have the effect of harmony in 
blending distinctiye lines. Or it may be an external indication 
of the law by which our internal characters are foimed by the 
objects with which they are conversant 

Note B. (Stan. xx. L 9.) 

" But my doll heart knows not." 

If the Divine purpose and object in the celestial stars is un- 
known to us, so also is it in the animalculs, which are so won- 
derful in their structure in regions beyond our sight. Nature 
is a vast temple with avenues and passages innumerable, 
adorned, and manifold, into which our knowledge enters not : 
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w« eateb Vat a glimpM as wc pan bj the threshold, sent on 
other errands than that of knowledge ; and knowing not of the 
awe and beauty which surrounds the Khig hidden firom our 
eyes. Flowers, birds, and animals in desert or inaccessible 
places unseen by man must haire an object and purpose in 
their being. 

Note C. (Stan. zziiL L 4, 5.) 



With powers and with peifMtisDS,. . ." 

The wonders of God's hand in animals are best observed in 
their most ordinary instincts ; but our natural tendency is to 
pass orer these and dwell on incidents the most uncommon ; 
and as uncommon perhaps often doubtftiL For " ignorance," 
as Augustine says, "is the mother of admiration." Bu Bartas 
abounds in instances of the marvellous, often fabulous. St. 
Ambrose occasionally mentions things of this kind ; some of 
them very carious, as for instance that Atalanta-like circum- 
stance which he describes of the tigress, as a proof of the man- 
ner in which her ferocity is providentially beguiled. That on 
finding her young to have been taken from her lair, she pursues 
the spoiler, who on perceiving himself in danger of being over- 
taken notwithstanding the fleetness of his steed, throws down a 
glass ball : when the tigress seeing the reflection of herself in 
miniature is detained by the image of what she supposes to be 
her cub ; but on finding her mistake redoubles her speed in 
pursuit of the flying horseman, who again deludes her in the 
same manner by throwing down another glass ball, and thus 
eventually escapes. The same writer in his account of the dog 
mentions (what has often been attributed to a modem logician) 
his instinctively anticipating the study of man in his knowledge 
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of the syllogism. For when iu pursuit on the scent of a hare 
or stag, he comes to a place where different ways dlyerge, on 
ascertaining that it has not passed in either of two out of three 
courses he at once comes to a conclusion that it must he hy the 
third ; as if saying to himself, if it is not in that way, nor in that, 
it remains it must be in this, in which last course he pursues 
without further investigation. Thus is he supplied hy nature 
with a sagacity of reasoning which philosophers hy a compen- 
dious process of art have discovered. 

But St. Ambrose makes all his observations subservient to 
moral lessons. St Augustine, in the characteristic earnestness 
of his mind, seems to speak disparagingly of the studies of na- 
ture, excepting so far as they afford signs of things eternal; 
ever passing on from things perishable, and sighing for ** that 
fountain of life which is with God, and passes not away." 

Note D. (Stan. xxxi. L 2.) 

"Bat set apart by oar Bedeemer*B seal." 

The sacred seal of Egypt on the animal set apart for sacri- 
fice, had the figure of a man bound as a victim, indicating that 
such sacrifice was considered as vicarious. The relic probably 
of some primeval tradition. The bow here spoken of alludes to 
the sacrifice of Noah. 

Note E, (Stan, xxxiii. L 9.) 

''The fUthfol dog is seen nambering their steps behind." 

The dog is described by St. Ambrose as the emblem of grati- 
tude and care for his master's safety. From whence Scripture 
exclaims against *' dumb dogs that cannot bark ;" (Is. Ivi. 10 ;) 
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teaching ut to raise our voice for Cluist, and His fold th* 
Church when attacked by wolves. That as such he appears as 
the companion of the angel Raphael in the book of Tobit, by 
which symbol of fidelity the angel would instruct Tobias. 
Hex., lib. vL 17. 

Note F. (Stan, xxxiv. L 6, 7.) 

** Yet Faith which finds an Eden in the wild 
'If id bannf nl things herself unbarm'd shall dwell." 

" Dost thou trust in the Lord ?" says St Basil, " thou shali 
go upon the lion and adder t the young lion and the dragon shalt 
thou tread under thy feet : (Ps. xci.), — ^and through faith thou 
shalt have power of walking on serpents and scorpions. Seest 
thou not that the viper which fastened on Paul, as he gathered 
the bundle of sticks, inflicted no harm on him, because the 
Saint was found fiill of faith ? But if thou art wanting iu faith 
fear thou not so much the venomous beast as thine own un- 
belief; through which thou hast rendered thyself liable to all 
corruption." — Hex. ix. 6. 

Note G. (Stan. xxxviiL L 1, 2.) 

" And ye, fUr maids that weave the silken thread. 
Think of the 1 " 



St Basil speaking of the silk-worms says, " Wlien therefore 
ye women sit spinning their workmanship, the threads I mean 
which the Seres send you to furnish you with soft clothing, re- 
member the change which takes place in this creature ; accept 
the manifest token of resurrection, and distrust not that change 
which Paul announces to all." ^^ 

St B«n fatroduee. the a;connt of the Bee, u weU a, the 
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Sillj-worm, on the Fifth Day ; as does also St Ambrose, Tasso, 
and Du Bartas. Others consider the creation of Insects to 
have been on the Sixth Day; the opinion which has been 
adopted in this work* 

NoteH. (Stan. 1.1. 2.) 

" As in a city fiUed with festal throng," &c , &c. 

Tasso thus passes from the lower creation to the subject of 
man: — 

" Qaale eaperto figlioiol, che 'u festa e ' n pom pa 
Spazld per citt& calcata, e plena 
Delia minata errante e bassa plebe, 
Se vede alfine in pid sublime parte 
Dei caro padre 1 * venerato aspetto, 
LSI doy' adorno di Ionian risplende 
Un re possente di corone e d' ostro ; 
Sdegna la varia torba, e 1' umil yolgo, 
E la ricovra, ove i'afflda, e'nvita 
Presso all' altera meestade angusta 
Del genitore antico il lieto cenno, 
O per rimperiosa e nota voce :...." 



Note I. (Stan. v. 1. 7.) 

" That God His image may on man bestow." 

St Ambrose after speaking of man being inferior to many 
animals in the bodily senses, adds, '* It is not therefore the flesh 
that is made in the Image of Ood, but the soul which freely 
traverses here and there, and by reflection beholdeth all things. 
Lo, we are in Italy, and think of matters appertaining to East 
and West ; converse with persons in Persia ; behold any with 
whom we may be acquainted in Africa ; we follow them de« 
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parting ; continae with them in their journey ; are associated 
with the ahsent ; address those who are separated from us ; and 
even couTcrse with the dead and embrace them as living. It 
is this therefore which is in the image of God, which is esti- 
mated not by vigour of body, but of mind ; which sees the 
absent; passes beyond sea; searches things hidden; at one 
moment bears its senses through the furthest bounds of the 
world and secrets of the universe ; which is united to God ; 
adheres to Christ, descends into the deep, ascends free and has 
converse in Heaven." 

Du Bartas expresses the same with some sublimity ; — 

" And though oar Soul live as impriflon'd here 
In our frail flesh, or buried, as it were. 
In a dark tomb ; yet at one flight she flies 
From Caipe to Imans, from earth to skies; 
Much swifter than the chariot of the sun 
Which in a day about the world doth run. 
For sometimes leaving these base slimj heaps 
With cheerful spring aboye the clouds she leaps:. . . . 
By the air's steep stairs she boldly climbs aloft 
To the world's chambers; Heav'n she visits oft, 
Stage after stage: she marketh all the spheres. 

And all the harmonious, yarions course of theirs 

And differeut paces ; and, as if she found. 
No subject fair enough in all this round. 
She mounts above the world's extremest wall. 
Far, far beyond all things corporeal. 
Where she beholds her Maker, face to face." 

NoteK. (Stan. ix.l. 3,4.) 

"A Trinity divine in man may dwell ; — 
Knowledge, and Love, and Mind." 

This is one of the explanations of St Augustine, who dwells 
upon it at great length in his Treatise De Trinitate, lib. ix. x. 
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Such is also that afterwards mentioned of " Reason, Will, 
and Memory •" which might correspond in type to the Three 
Persons ; Memory as the Father ; Reason as the Word ; Will, 
which perfected is Love, as the Holy Spirit. The suhject is 
highly interesting, as it is ingeniously drawn out and put in 
various lights hy this great writer. Not of course that such is 
any adequate solution of a truth so infinitely mysterious and 
heyond human conception ,* although in itself not without its 
weight and use. " In that part only of the soul," he says, 
" this Trinity or Image of God is sought which appertains to 
the contemplation of things [eternal." (Lih. xii. 4.) In an- 
other place St. Augustine ohserves that the creatures are all 
mutahle because made, not of God, but of nothing. — Contr. 
Jul., lib. i. 37. 

Note L. (Stan. xx. 1. 2, 3.) 

" Stamp'd soyereignty man bears ; bat from him they 
Start off aloof." 

St Augustine alludes to a Sermon of St Chrysostom, in 
which he enters into the question how it is that beasts injure 
and destroy man, whereas the sentence of God has clearly sub- 
jected them to him ; which he explains by saying that before 
sin all the beasts were subject to man : and their injuring him 
now is the punishment of that past sin. He then quotes St 
Chrysostom's observation that when God brought the beasts to 
Adam he did not shrink back from, them with alarm ; and 
afterwards the woman conversed with the serpent in a manner 
which could not have been, if there had then existed any fear of 
the creature. As long as he had trust in God he was to the 
beasts an object of fear ; but because he offended he now fears 
even the lowest of his fellow-servants. " It is evident," adds 
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S^t. Austin, *' that St CbzyMMtom here shewed that the sin 
which had entered hy one man had hecome common to all, in- 
asmuch as tenor at heasts is common to all, and they spare 
not even inlants; which, according to that treatise of St. 
Chrysostom, they could in no way have injured or terrified* 
unless they had heen hound hy that original sin." — Cont JuL 
Pelag., 25. 

Note M. (Stan. zxriiL L 4.) 

" Orer the erestare worlds which in ns lie." 

St Augustine says, ** What was said to them. Have domi^ 
nian Sfc., (always retaining the plain meaning that man hy 
reason has dominion over all these animals) is yet rightly un- 
derstood also spiritually that we should keep in subjection all 
the affections and emotions of the mind, which we have, re- 
strmbling these animals, and haye dominion over them through 
temperance and modesty. For when these emotions are not 
goyemed, they burst out, lead on to foul habits, and make us 
like all kinds of brute beasts. But when kept subject, they be- 
come altogether tame and live in harmony with us." (De Gen. 
Man., 1. L c. 20.) And in the Confessions, ** Contain yourselves 
from the ungovemed wildness of pride, the slug^sh voluptu- 
ousness of luxury, and the false name of knowledge : that so 
the wild beasts may be tamed, the cattle broken to the yoke, 
tbe serpent harmless."— B. xiil 80. Ox. Tr. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Creation finished. In no creature can God find 
rest, but only in Himself. On the creation of Man 
God rests in Christ " the express Image of His Per- 
son;*' alone the Supreme Good. The Sabbath or 
rest of God, wherein He still works both in things of 
Creation and of Redemption. Man also can find no 
rest in the creature, but only in God. This Sabbath 
is the rest of the soul in Christ in this His Kingdom ; 
not in cessation from labour but in ** faith working by 
love :" as the rest of God who still continues to sus- 
tain all that He has made: repose of mind amidst 
the world, not in things of the world. The number 
Seven speaks of pardon. Sabbatic rest of the Chris- 
tian opposed to servile fear of the Jew. The sacred 
Seven becomes by Ten indefinitely progressive ; as ex- 
pressing a further rest which ever remainetb for the 
people of God. Works of the six days seen by the 
creatures ; the Sabbath of God discernible by man 
only. Has no evening. Six a perfect number, pro- 
lific, and of the world. Seven made up of four and 
three implies the world of four quarters united to the 
Divine Three. 

Christ resting in the grave on the great Sabbath. 
The intermediate state : the Paradise of God : with- 
drawal and cessation from the miseries of this life. 
Sleep an image of that rest. " To sleep in Christ" 
" To be with God." Night also and stars. How thin 
the veil between us and that state. Dreams, and re- 
collections renewed in them. The fall of Jericho on 
the Seventh day. That rest precedes the great morn- 
ing, when them which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with Him. Invocation to all creatures to praise God. 
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MOENING. 



'Tis finished ; for God hath made the light ; 
And hung the aerial firmament on high, 
Traversed with clouds ; set ocean fair to sight ; 
Carpeted earth with green embroidery ; 
Given the great sun and moon to range the sky, 
And trembling fires aloof their watch to keep ; 
And living shafts that through the waters fly ; 
Set birds to sing around, and soar, and sweep, 
And on the stable ground creatures that walk or 
creep. 

A a 
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II. 

But not in liglit, or arching firmament 
Traversed with clouds ; nor ocean &ir to sight. 
Bound the green earth with living bow half-bent ; 
Nov in the sun or moon on throne of night, 
Nor constellations in aerial flight, 
Nor in the breathing objects set around, 
The living wonders of Creative Might, 
In naught of these the rest of God is found* ; 
Ood His own Image made and with a Sabbath 
crown'd. 

III. 

For in Himself alone, and in the Word 
Whereby He all things made and call'd them 

good, 
In the Incarnate Son, Creation's Lord, 
God can alone find rest ; by Him endued 
All sanctified and bless'd creation stood ; — 
The Brightness of His Glory, and alone 
The Image of His Person ; in whose Blood 
Wash'd as with light lay all beneath the throne, 
By Him all things were made, were made for Him 
alone. 
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IV. 

In naught but Good supreme can God find rest, 
Which is Himself; from the Sabbatic skies 
He goeth forth Himself to manifest 
In works of love, life-giving charities ; 
For all self-motion central rest implies. 
Thus man in God alone can find repose, — 
That rest abroad in wandering sympathies 
He in the creature seeks but never knows, 
Till he return to God from whence his being rose. 



For all the things that move in earth and sky 
Are anchored on some stay, and stable pole ; 
Some hidden ground of rest doth in them lie ; 
As God hath His own rest Who moves the whole. 
Thus to that rest Divine returns the soul, 
Undress'd of its mortality and change ; 
While all around the elements unrol 
The forms of motion and mutation strange, 
The whirlwind— earthquake— storm— or natures 
order'd range. 
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VI. 



He rests not day nor night, but Sabbath keeps 
By resting in His ceaseless charities ; 
His ear is ever ope, His eye ne'er sleeps '^ 
Each flying moment His calm energies 
Touch every spring which hid in nature lies ; 
Life at His ordering Hves ; Fire owns His sway; 
Seas move at His command; and through the 



Winds know His beck ; and clouds in their array 
Hang listening for His voice, and waiting to obey. 



VII. 



Thus God His Sabbath keeps, yet works in love ; 
With tides, winds, seasons — earth, and air, and 



With cares mankind doth exercise and prove ; 
Hence exile, widowhood, want, and disease, 
Bereavement, suits of law, with all the pleas 
Which end in sorrow, and of iUs the chief 
The wounded soul which its own shadow flees ; 
Or friends which fail and fall; that we in grief 
^ay seek our promised rest, may find in Christ 
relief. 
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ym. 

The soul its Sabbath keeps on Christ's own breast, 
Which labouring labours not^, nor sorrow knows, 
But labouring in Him in His love hath rest, 
And resting in His love in that repose 
Feeds on the events of life, and fuller grows, 
Transmuted by that love and sanctified. 
As when the Breath of Heaven serenely blows. 
The sail full-bosom'd cleaves the ocean tide, 
And when it seems at rest doth then most swiftly 
glide. 



IX. 

In all the countless creatures spread around. 
Above, beneath, before us, and behind. 
The ceaseless marvels of His hand abound, 
Living expressions of the Eternal Mind, 
Of Wisdom, Power, and Love ; to each assigned 
Home, medicine, food, His faithful care attest ; 
Naught are they all but as in them we find 
The indications of a Father's breast. 
Where man his weary head may lay, and be at rest. 
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fiut rest is not for man, unless again 
The image of his God shall be restored. 
For which he in the creature seeks in vain ; 
It is not in the sun, the stars afford 
No yision of their Maker and their Lord ; 
Man in his soul must seek, e'en there must be 
The mirror which reflects the Incarnate Word, 
The Light inyisible, serene and free. 
The partner or the shade of His eternity. 



XI. 

Within its orbit lives, within it dies 
Each creature we behold ; but upward spring 
Man's thoughts by nature seeking other skies, 
As birds by nature rise upon the wing. 
Though Heaven itself as from an unclean thing, 
Like some fair flower from shade of coming night, 
Shuts up itself from our imagining ; 
While, like a wandering exile in its sight 
Man ever vainly seeks, yet caonot bear the light. 
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XII. 

Sevenfold — sabbatic number — ^pardon's reign* ; 
Sevenfold forgiveness once made Peter bold, 
Proportion'd to tbe sevenfold crime of Cain ; 
But infinite the number, seventy-fold, 
That seventy-fold which Lamech spake of old, 
Is that Sabbatic grace by which we live, 
The fountain of forgiveness which untold 
Exuberant dwells in Christ, — love to forgive, — 
For boundless is the grace with boundless ills to 
strive. 

XIII. 

Therefore the Christian's labours and his toils 
Are but Sabbatic rest, for servile fear 
In duty is Judaic work that soils 
The sabbath of our calling, seen to wear 
But week-day disapparel, worldly gear ; 
While faith that works by love, love that re- 
prieves, 
In working rests on Christ ; thus given to bear 
Accepted firuit, the Tree of healing leaves, 
Dropping celestial balm for every soul that grieves. 
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XIT. 

Sabbatic rest and service, more of rest 
As more of love prevails ; and service less. 
Or less of servitude as more impressed 
All actions with that love which maketh free ; 
That yoke which is our perfect liberty. 
Yet this our Sabbath blessed and divine 
But shadow is of that which is to be ; 
As was of old that promised Palestine, 
So this our Sabbath rest is but a passing sign. 



XV. 

Still onward and yet onward, Sabbath yet 
Arises out of Sabbath, Sabbath days 
Then Sabbath years, then onward time is set 
To Sabbath Jubilees of rest and praise^. 
And Sabbath of a thousand years ; we gaze 
And see on outskirts of this world outworn 
A Sabbath hid beyond the solar rays. 
Which God hath hallow'd on the silent bourne. 
The blessed sleep of those that wait the eternal 
mom. 
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XVI. 



CaiiaAii'a Sabbatic land, while it remain'd 
Did but disclose the better Palestine 
Of this our rest in Jesus, this attained 
Yearns onward for a Sabbath more divine ; 
As men their graduated glass incline 
To catch some far-off landscape, and bring near; — 
Tube within tube unto the distant line 
They lengthen, till the sun-lit scene appear, 
Distinct upon the sight, and growing large and 
clear. 



XTII. 

And inward, and far inward, that sweet rest 
Within the inmost temple hidden lies, 
The rest which is in Gtoi ; the aching breast 
Shrine within shrine strives onward, as it dies 
To sin and self, till on His Breast it lies 
With all its sorrows. sad thoughts of mine, 
Pursuing with wing'd feet and clamorous cries 
The haunted — ^hunted soul ! but in that shrine 
Safe from pursuit and noise is silence, sweet, divine. 
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XVIII. 



After our works which shall in God be done. 
And GK)d declareth good, we too shall rest 
The rest of God, which hath no setting sun. 
Where by no sense of weariness oppressed 
They always see His face, rest on His breast ; 
For Gtoi who is our Sabbath knows no night. 
And were we with unwearied wings possessed, 
And could attend the sun throughout his flight. 
We ne'er should evening know, but ever dwell in 
light. 

XIX. 

There is a world wherein Christ is the Sun, 
And as we Hve, see, hear, and look around. 
In these low worlds where we our courses run. 
Discerning form and colour, sight and sound, 
Through windows of this flesh ; — those that are 

found 
Worthy of that pure world shall see aright 
With other senses and their fulness crown' d, 
In that true Sun reveal'd to other sight. 
Mingling with their own souls His thought-tran- 
scending light. 
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XX. 

As hidden 'neath the sable garb of night 
These beauteous worlds with their variety 
Of scene, and face, and hue that please the sight, 
Unseen, unnoted, undistinguished lie, 
Till in the coming dawn the shadows fly, 
And lift the veil. So when our Sun shall rise 
The hidden form of man's Divinity 
Shall clothe itself in colours of the skies, 
His Image live again as night within us dies. 



XXI. 

From that good wiU wherein she now doth wait 
Something of meek expectancy shall rise, 
Trimming her lamp beside the eternal gate ; — 
The soul shall put on boundless sympathies 
Like Ood Himself, and living charities. 
From things created with enlarging ken 
Feeding on truth, which growing life supplies, 
The City of GK)d's sabbath amongst men, 
The City named of Feace,^-all shall be sabbath 
then. 
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XXII. 

The six dnys' works the bird and beast behold. 
Of sky and son and stars and sea and land ; 
But in His works thus vast and manifold 
Man may discern his Gtoi^ read His command, 
And in His wonders know a Father's hand ; 
By them may on a ladder upward climb 
From step to step — on the six days — and stand 
On threshold of the seventh day, rest sublime, 
Which knows no eventide, beyond the reach of 
time*. 

XXIII. 

Such Sabbath is the kingdom from above. 
Which is below among the things of sight. 
The type of that obedience and calm love 
Which is in Heaven, where work and rest unite, 
Itself its own reward and true deUght, — 
Whate'er it be— by senses undiscem'd — 
Where labour hath no need of changeful night. 
As fire consumed not that on which it bum'd. 
As earth which seems at rest although most swiftly 
tum'd. 
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XXIV. 



Peaceful and sweet as the calm face of night 
With all its stars to cheer our wanderings given, 
So spiritually calm, unearthly bright, 
Ear &om care's reach. And like those planets 

seven 
That keep their watches in our nether Heaven, 
So they that from their centre now decline. 
In wanderings to and fro, at random driven, 
Shall in their motions find the rest Divine, 
As round their central Sun they in their orbits 

shine. 

XXV. 

" Enoch the seventh from Adam" found that rest. 
And saw the dawn of the eternal Sun 
Coming with Saints ten thousand manifest. 
When on the circling Ten that Seven hath run 
It bringeth home from mystic Babylon. 
When the Seventh Trumpet soundeth Time is 

done, 
The angel standing on the earth and sea 
Proclaims the coming in of the great Jubilee. 
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XXVI. 



Thus upon number's hidden harmonies 
Creation's self as on melodious chime 
Arises : in the perfect Six there lies 
Division and production' through all time, ' 
The world within itself complete — sublime ; — 
One thereto added makes the golden Seven ; — 
Of days the hallowed fulness and the prime, 
The mystic "Week, the Earth combined with 
Heaven ; — 
Speaks the predestin'd whole, the seal of sins for- 
given;— 

XXVII. 

The lucid ring, which is eternity, 
For ever placed on finger of the Bride ; 
The circling orb wherein no end can be ; — 
The one great Day which hath no even-tide ; 
The House on pillars seven which shall abide. 
Where Wisdom hath prepared her Bread and 

Wine; 
The rest of God to works of men allied ; '"'''"" "": 
The day which hath a seven-fold sun Divine ; 
The stone with seven Eyes which therein ever shine. 
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XXVIII. 

The veil was on his face when Moses spake* 
Of this the hallow'd sabbath ; from his face 
Yet here and there the homed radiance brake ; 
For Israel earth-ward groan' d, so slow to trace 
Beneath that servile yoke the day of Grace ; 
Kept ward, and jubilee, heard trumpet call. 
Held seven-day feast within the sacred place, 
Hew'd boughs and dwelt beneath the verdant 
hall, 
Yet sighing kept the while the mystic festival. 

XXIX. 

The rest of God wherein our four-fold earth 

Shall be united to the Holy Three ^ 

And all return to Him that gave them birth, 

Seven is the crowning of the mystery ; 

When time which rises from eternity, 

The stream whereon men toil their six-days' 

thrall 
Again is swallowed in that boundless sea, 
" The peace of God ;" whate'er survives the fall, 
Shall pass into that Eest, and God be All in All. 
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'Ti8 finished ; and Christ rests in the grave, — 
The Sabbath of all Sabbaths there to keep, 
Hid in the darkness of the rocky cave 
After His work of sorrow; — ^there to sleep 
The rest of Gt)d ; in that mysterious deep 
Which henceforth for the saints of God remains. 
Sabbatic land seen from mount Pisgah's steep, 
True Faradise, where wash'd from sinfdl stains 
In Eden's sacred stream they rest from all their 
pains. 
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II. 



That Paradise wherein no fearful hare 
Flees the pursuing dog ; no keen-eyed kite 
O'er innocent sweet bird hangs in 'mid air ; 
Where no fair-dappled snake his guilty flight . 
Hides amid flowers and verdant boughs, whose 

sight 
Startles man's heart with instantaneous chill ; — 
Wherein no sultry sun, no moon at night 
Harms their soft sleep ; but every thought and 
will 
Finds rest in God alone — rest on His holy Hill. 

III. 

Hid in the rocky cave with Christ at rest : 
No noise of this bad world with all its harms 
Shall reach them more, on Christ's own bosom 

blest ; 
No wars, nor rumour'd wars, nor aught that charms 
In the tumultuous stir and sound to arms ; 
No noise of politics, nor the mad roar 
Of popular seditions and alarms ; 
No doubts and no misgivings reach them more. 
Or break their quiet rest upon that silent shore. 

Bb 
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IT. 

The buying and the selling, and the sound 
Of bridals, and the plantings, and the war, 
The marriageable arts with spousal crown'd. 
That ring within the ears, the senses jar, — 
The movements and the wntnglings &om afar. 
Which some shall make to smile, and some to 

weep ; — 
These all — ^like twinklings of a distant star. 
Or murmuring sounds far off upon the deep. 
Shall soothe and deepen more that peaceful- 
vision'd deep : — 



That sleep to which no evil Dream draws near 
Muffled in ghostly mantle, to upbraid, 
Or to allure with sin ; no step of Fear 
Approaches or stands by with silent shade ; 
"No fire, nor murderous hand, nor call for aid 
Can break that tranquil rest, or wake again ; 
That slumber hath no surfeit heavy made. 
Or the distemper'd fumes of fever'd brain ; 
For thus to sleep in Christ is to be free &om pain. 
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VI. 

O antepasts e'en now of that repose, 
Eacb blissful interchange, serene release 
From hopes deferred, from fears and toilsome 
throes ! 

' To be in haven after wintry seas ; — 
Lodged in a wilderness to be at ease 
Erom noise of falling kingdoms and their fray ^ — 
In the sick night when pains relenting cease 
Upon the quiet bed in peace to pray, 

And hear the early bird that antedates the day ! 

VII. 

After a long — long journey worn and spent 
To be at last housed in a tranquil home, 
And hear without the roaring element ! 
To be no more a traveller to the tomb, — 
To bear no more the Cross, the Church's doom 
Oh, to be freed from liberty, so rife 
"With its own chains, with its own inner gloom. 
The tyranny of freedom and the strife, 
The iron of the soul that eats into the life ! 
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Till. 

Yet not SQch sleep as here on the soul lies, 
Dropping the wearied lid and drooping wing, 
So with her fleshly mate to sympathize ; 
But rest &om thoughts which the rude senses 

bring, 
The plenitude of life, the second spring ; 
"When the soul veil'd within that Paradise 
Opens to God, and hears the Angels sing. 
With a new heart and other ears and eyes, 
Heceiving Gtoi with all awakened sympathies. 



IX. 

For if that slumber is with Christ to be 
There is a wakeful sense, pardon's sweet seal, 
A consciousness brought near to Deity ; 
When the soul's strength that pardon doth anneal. 
And something of His Presence there reveal. 
As cannot be before the parting breath ; 
It is " to be with God," it is to feel 
The Everlasting Arms stretch'd forth beneath. 
Emerging in that land beyond the vale of death. 
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X. 



When Death shall on this world his shadow turn 
The soul shall then herself behold aright, 
And face to face her image shall discern. 
This glassy window now brings to our sight 
Green scenes of peopled day and sunny light, 
And all the landscape broad and manifold ; 
"When darkness sits behind it and black night, 
Naught there but our reflection we behold, 
Which seems on us to look serenely stem and cold. 



XI. 



For when the flesh in the grave's solitude 
Sleeps, in that wakening of the bodiless mind. 
As with another sense, new powers endued, 
The soul her very self shall feel and find. 
To which her former self shall seem but blind ; 
For she in Q-od shall see, Who bearing hence, 
As bandages of sense themselves unwind, 
He who made eyes and ears and feeling sense, 
Himself ^hall give to know in His Omnipotence. 
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XII. 

What is this san-briglit world with all its sh^yw. 
Whose sights and sounds haye so our senses 

bound ? 
Tis but descending to a pit below. 
But hiding for a moment imder ground. 
When, lo, the solemn stars will come around, 
Nor aught of this bright world upon us break j 
So as it enters death's dark cave profound 
To things of Heayen the hidden soul shall wake; 
So wondrous vast the change that one short hour 

shall make. 

XIII. 

E'en now beneath the night's ambrosial star. 
When we with slumberous veils lie mantled o'er. 
Distinctions of the world are set afar ; 
The peasant and the prince, the proud and poor 
To undisceming blank doth night restore, — 
As in the cradle and the grave they lie, — 
Beside of nothingness the silent door 
Rescued to nature's own equality. 
From which through wakeful day they strive in 
vain to fly. 
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XIT. 



And wliat is death, — ^but that, severely kind. 
From fettering weeda unmindful of his cries 
The tender mother doth the child unbind, 
And lays him in the bed till mom arise P 
Yea, haply more, that her soft lullabies 
May mingle with his dreams, and with sweet 

lays 
Steal through the cell of hidden memories, 
In vision bring around past sinless days, 
Allay each troubled thought, and tune the soul to 

praise. 

XT- 

Fair are the hues of the departing year, 
Upon the fading leaf which autumn lays. 
Making its going hence to be more dear : 
And fair are hues of the departing days, 
Which evening on the western sky displays ; 
Fair because hope lies under that decay, 
Where hope is not no beauty's hand arrays ; 
This is the charm in things that pass away. 
That into shades they melt which speak a better 
day. 
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XTI. 



And what i» Night, whose soft and dewy Te3 
Eetums so oft, with covering so sublime. 
So awful yet so beautiful ? what tale 
Is writ on her deep brow, in every clime 
Which carries back the heart to Eden's prime. 
And lifts to Heaven with dread serener trust ? 
Image it is of intervening time, 
When men have laid their bodies in the dust. 
Before that one great mom, the rising of the Just. 



XTII. 

Therefore is Night to solemn musing dear. 
And named of contemplation by the wise. 
Mantling the busy world from eye and ear 
To lift the curtain from the hidden skies. 
And there reveal around unnumber'd eyes. 
What is it, but the ether-vaulted room 
Which hangs about that mystic Paradise, 
When man descends into the door of gloom 
Which opens mighty worlds that are beyond the 
tomb ; — 
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XVIII. 



Spiritual eyes that fill the dread Serene, 
So far oflP, yet so nigh, whose hidden state 
Dwells with us and so near, the world unseen ;- 
Like night and day which on our being wait, 
So intertwine and interpenetrate ; — 
For where are they our fellow pilgrims dear. 
But in that night which lies behind the gate. 
Night fraught to us with many a dewy tear, — 
About, around, and oh, we cannot tell how near ! 



^ix. 

More have we there than we have left behind. 
Parents, it may be, brothers once so gay, 
"Whose memories now are on the autumnal wind 
With all the scenes of infancy, and they 
Who with us shared our fleeting yesterday, 
No hope or love or sorrow left untold, 
Companions and partakers of our way ; 
They too with whom we hourly converse hold, 
And read their treasured thoughts the wise and 
good of oM. 
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XX. 



Where are they nowp hidden blest repose ! 
So thin the veil by your retirement worn. 
We too may be with you ere evening's close, 
If meet to join those stars which night adorn. 
Whether they sleep beyond the Western bourne, 
Or on the precincts of our being lie, 
They are th' outgoings of the eternal Mom, 
Which shall be borne on wings of Deity, 
Like clouds that bum with gold kindling the 
Eastern sky. 

XXI. 

With her — ^and after her works done of yore 

Follow the soul, and enter in that rest ; 

From fragments old and wrecks of memory's store 

She moulds unto herself a downy nest, 

Where Contemplation broods, there soothed and 

blest 
With notes prelusive of the bridal strain 
Heard afar off, and upon Jesus' breast 
Awakening ! Winter past, and gone the rain. 
Oh, never, never more, never to come again ! 
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XXII. 



Por in that rest which to the good is given 
Their works do follow them, with them abide, 
Sweet companies in that the nether Heaven, 
Nor with the earthly vesture cast aside. 
Thus dreams — sleep's shadowy creations — ^hide 
The 'fore and after, and their mysteries 
To bodily strange presence seem allied, 
Long-vanish'd scenes, far distant climes arise, 
And long-forgotten things stand out before our 
eyes. 

XXIII. 

For sleep below with nightly interchange 
Given here our frail weak nature to repair. 
That other world in which our spirits range, 
Though blended with our ill and mix'd with care, 
I deem the shadow of that mansion fair 
Which is in Christ, — that slumber of the blest. 
Softly embalming with ambrosial air, 
Ere that the soul with her own body dress'd 
Shall come forth with fresh life, new senses 
manifest. 
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XXIV. 

Yea, what are dreams ? And for what purpose 

sent? 
M'hy come and go they, like the viewless wind. 
Or glimpses of some Angel visitant ? 
While yew or myrtle leaves their temples bind. 
Strange intimations in our nights enshrined 
That in that sleep in Christ, which lies so near. 
In some mysterious form the conscious mind 
Is full awakened in another sphere 
To consciousness of God, and sees in vision clear. 

XXV. 

When feverish fumes of sickness passing by 
The strong man have brought down, and clear'd 

the brain, 
From hiding-places old, where stored they lie, 
Semembrances of childhood rise again. 
As from the folds of some oblivious strain. 
With an unearthly jfreshness in their bloom. 
The home — the village scene — ^the distant plain — 
The rude plank bridge — ^the brook, — £ai off they 

loom, — 
Scenes loved in infancy and faces fill the room. 
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XXTI. 

"Within the soul as in a hollow cave 
Echo the murmurs of the world without, 
The peopled strife, the tumult, and the wave, 
But these are moulded by her own deep thought, 
And through the avenues of sense are fraught 
"With her own feeling ; images she views 
Which in the mirror of the soul have caught 
Their meanings, aud imbibe her inward hues, 
But oft 'tis of herself the shadow she pursues. 



xxvn. 

And as the concave hills make audible 
Sounds which therein unseen reverberate, 
Shaping their utterance ; in the soul's dark cell 
Thus thoughts oft find a voice articulate 
"Which from material objects love or hate 
Make sensible ; until the soul oft rings 
Aloud with them, and of her inner state 
Insensate grows— and heedless — hears not things 
Of God, and His within continual whisperings. 
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XXVIII. 



But when this throbbing pulse shall cease to 

beat 
The still small Voice, which speaks Omni- 
potence, 
Shall then be heard in being's inmost seat ; — 
Broke loose &om bonds of this tumultuous sense, 
And quickened all to new intelligence 
The soul shall know, borne everlastingly- 
Above the reach of our rude elements, 
And on the two-fold wing of charity- 
Shall spread herself abroad, and rest upon the sky. 

XXIX. 

The higher life the lower still retains, 
The plantal the material, nor in vain. 
The sensitive the plantal, — silver chain — 
The intellect the sensitive ; again 
Upon the intellect's aerial wain 
Spiritual life ascends ; and thus above 
E'en lower faculties may yet remain. 
When faith itself is lost in endless love, 
On which to the third Heavens the soul itself shall 
move. 
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XXX. 



As when a lamp is by a sudden wind 
Extinguish'd, or hath wasted quite away, 
'Tis darkness for a moment, till we find 
The moon herself hath lent her outward ray, 
And emulates again the silver day : 
She gently lets her snowy fleece to fall 
On tortuous windings of the travell'd way. 
Making night beautiful, on ruin'd wall 
Seeming to sit alone or old deserted hall. 



XXXI. 

Thus haply that sweet light of Paradise, 
Compared with blaze of glory infinite 
Which with the Eesurrection shall arise. 
Is but as this the feebler lamp of night, 
To those full splendors of the morning bright, — 
When to itself again as Time returns 
It brings the first — last day, the Day of Light, 
Wherein the soul the Sun of suns discerns, 
And ever unconsumed in His own glory burns. 
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XXXII. 

For from six days created there arose 
The Sabbath uncreate, that seventh-day Mom, 
Which no creation hath, no evening's close, 
Save that Eighth Day's return*, when Light was 

bom 
Before the sun ; — like that white vesture worn 
By the eternal Bride ; when from the gloom 
Emerging, He Who erst at night's dim bourne 
In silence rose from Sabbath of the tomb, 
Before His Coming sends the dreadful trump of 
doom. 

XXXIII. 

The Sabbath at whose evening shall be light. 
When round this worldly amphitheatre 
The paths shall open to the infinite ; 
Through all the skies around in vision clear 
The golden forms of angels shall appear : 
One moment — ^in the twinkling of an eye — 
Within us, and around us, every where 
As Grod shall speak the word, the light shall be. 
The hallowed Sabbath light of immortality. 
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XXXIV. 



When the seven Priestly Trumpets full shall 

sound 
Their warnings of repentance— seven long calls, 
And Jericho shall fall unto the ground ; 
When o'er the Universe's flaming walls, 
As world on world in burning ruin falls, 
Shall enter the triumphant Jubilee, 
Where Sabbath dwells in everlasting halls ; 
When death shall be no more, — when Earth 

and Seas 
And Sun and Moon and Stars shall from their 

places flee. 



c c 
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Fbaise Him, ye Spirits that behold His face, 
Thrones, Angel Powers with all your company, 
Te Heavens and Waters o'er the Heavenlyplace ; 
Praise Him, thou Sun, and shining Stars on high, 
And thou, white Moon, walking the nightly sky, 
And ye fair Clouds, and whitening Mists that 

sail, 
And hang above your crystal canopy, 
Or let fall glistening drops or snowy veil. 
Or Heavens that lie around opening with lightning 

pale,— 

And lift your thunder voice, or hurrying fleet 
From pole to pole : and ye too, Day and Night, 
Cease not to speak His praise, in concert meet, 
With darkness and returns of grateful light. 
Let Earth to Heaven respond : thou mountain 

height 
On mountain piled, ye Alps and Andes strong, 
Which hide your heads in Heaven, and here in 

sight 
Stretch adamantine arms, a giant throng. 
Clothed with green robes below, and watery 

thundersong ; — 
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And thou, ne'er-slumbering Sea, His praise pro- 

claim : 
Pountains and Streams that murmur as ye flow, 
Whisper through every land your Maker's Name ; 
Ye Birds that fill the air, and Fish below, 
Beasts wild or gentle, wheresoe'er ye go 
Fulfilling His commands, exalt His praise ! 
Man too with Priestly choirs and white-robed 

show 
In beauteous temples lift your sounding lays ; 
And spirits of the Just your hallowed voices raise. 



While happier Worlds in higher praise combine. 
In reverend silence or harmonious sound, 
Earth stilly on doth to her end decline 
On her corporeal watch and silent round, 
And with a voice that speaketh ifrom the ground 
Blends with her praise her prayers, and heard 

alone 
From all her echoing caves, and haunts profound, 
Sends forth of all our sins the piteous groan ; 
Hear Thou my prayer, Lord ; my days to Thee 
are known. 
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Note A. (Stan. ii. L 8.) 
" In naught of these the rest of God is found." 

St Ambrose of this Seventh Day says, '• Thanks be to our 
Lord God Who hath made a work in which He might find rest. 
He made Heaven, I read not that He rested ; He made the Earth, 
I read not that He rested ; He made the Sun, the Moon, and 
the Stars, nor then do I read that He rested ; but I read that 
He made Man, and then rested, having one to whom He might 
forgive sins. Or perhaps even then there preceded the mystery 
of the Lord's Passion, by which it was revealed that Christ 
should rest in man, predestinating for Himself rest in the body 
for man's redemption, according as He Himself hath said, */ 
laid me down and slept^ and rose up again : for the Lord sustained 
me* " (Ps. iii 5.) — Hex., lib. vi. cap. x. 



Note B. (Stan. viii. L 1, 2 ) 

" The soul its Sabbath keeps on Christ's own breast, 
Which labouring labours not." 

" That good rest," says St. Ambrose, ''is to pass from the 
tilings which belong unto this world, and to find repose in those 
which are above the world, and in intercourse with the secrets 
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of Heayen. This is that rest to which the prophet hastened, 
saying, ' O that Ihadwmgs like a dove, for then wouid IJIee OMfayj 
oMdhetU rest: (Ps. It. 6.) This his rest the Saint knew, to this 
rest he bids Ms soul to he tamed. This is the rest of the great 
Sabbath ; that each of the saints may be above the objects of 
sense and of the world, wholly intent on that secret of the un- 
derstanding, and adhering to God. This is that rest of the 
Sabbath in which God rested horn, all His works of the world." 
•-De Obit Theod. Orat 

In another passage the same writer says, "The number 
seven is that of rest And what gpreater rest than to find repose 
in the Word of God, and be soothed by His grace and consola- 
tion ? The Word of God calleth us unto Him, as it is written, 
' Come unto Me aU ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest* (Matt xL 28.) Therefore let us follow the Lord 
Jesus calling us, that from things secular we may pass to 
things eternal, and know how to govern ourselves." — In Ps. 
cxviii. 1. 

St Augustine dwells in many very beautiful thoughts on this 
subject " Both pious and evil souls love rest ; but most know 
not how to attain it" " When the soul delighteth itself in God, 
there it findeth true, certain, eternal rest, which in other things 
it was seeking, but found not" "By the rest of God on the 
seventh day after His works is signified, that after those good 
works which He worketh in us He Himself will rest in us in 
giving us that rest" Of this rest in Christ in the present state 
he says, " Inest autem in ill& requie non desidiosa segnitia, sed 
qu8?dam ineffabilis tranquillitas actionis otiosae. Sic enim ab 
hujus vit» operibus in fine requiescitur, ut in alterius vitsB 
actione gaudeatur."— Epist. Iv. 01. 11. vol il b. 200, 202. 
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Note C. (Stan. xii. I 1.) 

" SeTen-fold— eabbatie number— pardon's reign.** 

St Ambrose often speaks of Seven as implying remission of 
sins, which was set forth in the Sabbath and the year of Jubilee. 
** That mystery," he says, " which is disclosed in that response 
of Peter who says, ' How ofi shall my brother nn against me and 
I forgive him? till seven times?* (Matt xviiL 21.) Thou seest 
that the remission of sins is the type of that great Sabbath, the 
eternal rest of grace." (Epist Ixiii. Class. 1.) And again, 
when speaking of clean animals admitted into the ark by 
sevens, St Ambrose says, *' The nmnber Seven is sacred and 
clean. It is called a. virgin number as giving birth to nothing 
out of itself. It is also a complete number, making up the 
week, and is like that first one, as being in the likeness of Him 
Who always exists, and firom Whom all virtues of every kind 
flow and are in motion." (De Noe et area, lib. L cap. xii. 39.) 
Thus as the number six implies things temporal and is prolific ; 
Seven as bom of none, and giving birth to none, is the repre- 
sentative of the world when combined with the unseen and 
eternal. 

Note D. (Stan. xv. 1. 4.) 

" To Sabbath Jubilees of rest and praise.'* 

" There is no sanctification divine and true," says Augustine, 
"except from the Holy Ghost He shall rest in the humble 
and contrite spirit even as in His own Sabbath. For this 
reason the number seven is deputed to the Holy Ghost, as our 
Scriptures abundantly indicate." ** The Holy Spirit is seven- 
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fold and one ; one in seren-fold operation. Holy Scripture 
commemoratetli the festal day of Pentecost as the feast of 
Weeks. Seven times seven make up the sum of forty-nine. 
But it Is like the returning to a head ; for by the Holy Spirit 
we are gathered together into unity, not scattered away from 
it ; therefore to the forty-nine one is added as of unity, and it 
becomes fifty." " Not therefore without reason on the fiftieth 
day cometh the Holy Spirit ; on the number fifty making as 
it were His birthday with us." — Serm. viiL IS. voL v. Par. Ed. 
St Ambrose too on the same subject says, ** Fifty is the 
number of remission, as the Lord Himself hath taught us in 
the Gospel, saying, * There wot a certain creditor which had two 
debtors: the one owed Jive hundred pence, and the other fifty. 
And when they had nothing to pay, lie frankly forgave them both.* 
(Luke vii. 41, 42.) And in the Law the number of the Jubilee 
is the recurrence of fifty years, a time of great celebration, 
when debts are remitted, liberties of the Hebrews confirmed, 
possessions restored. This number we celebrate with joy after 
the Lord's Passion, the debt of all our sin remitted, the hand- 
writing against us cancelled, set free from every bond, and we 
receive the grace of the Holy Spirit coming upon us on the 
Day of Pentecost" — Apolog. Dav. cap. viii. 

Note £. (Stan. xziL 1. 8, 9.) 

** Best sublime, 
Whioh knows no eventide beyond the reach of time." • 

St Augustine says, ** after that evening," i. e. of the world, 
'* will be the Morning when the Lord Himself shall come in 
brightness: then shall they all rest in Christ from all their 
works to whom it is said, ' Be ye perfect as your Father in Heaven 
if perfect** For such do good works. After such works rest on 
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the Seventh day is to be hoped for, which hath no evening." 
And again he says, <* After those good works as it were of the 
six days, let man hope for eternal rest, and for the understand- 
ing of what that is, ' God rested on the seventh day from all His 
works;* for He it is that worketh in us these good works Who 
commands us to do them; and He is Himself rightly said to 
rest, since after all these He Himself will afford us rest" — De 
Gen. con. Man., lib. L 41, 43. 

" He would this Sabbath should a figure be 
Of the blest Sabbath of Etemitj. 
The one as Legal heeds but outward things ; 
To rest the other soul and body brings ; 
The one a daj endures ; the other's date 
Eternity shall not exterminate ; 
Shadows doth one, the other truth include ; 
This stands in freedom, that in servitude ; 
'Tis the grand Jubilee, Feast of all Feasts, 
Sabbath of Sabbaths, endless rest of rests." 

Du Bartas on the Seventh Day. 

Note F. (Stan. xxvi. 1. 4.) 

*'In the perfect Six there Ues 
Division and production." 

Of this number I will use Mr. Bowden's words : "The fact 
that the work of creation was accomplished in six days of God, 
is undoubtedly fraught with a heavenly significance. Six, it 
has been observed by holy men of old, is a perfect number, in 
a sense in which none of the other earlier numbers are. It may 
be divided into aliquot parts, as we know, by three numbers, 
namely, 6, 3, and 2. The aliquot parts thus respectively 
formed, the quotients of these three divisions are, I, 2, and 3 ; 
and these added together give again the original number six, 
which thus returns, so to speak, into itselfl" 
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Note G. (Stan. xxviiL L 1.) 

** Th« yeil was on his ikee when Moms spake." 

St Augustine in speaking^ of this veil on the face of Moses in 
delivering the Ten Commandments, adds, " That one concern- 
ing the Sabhath was among the Israelites covered with a veil in 
the observance of the Seventh Day, the precept was in mystery, 
and figured by a kmd of sacrament, as not to be observed by 
us at this day, for we look only to that which it signified. But 
in that rest wherein servile works are bidden to cease great is 
the altitude of the grace of God. For then are good works 
combined with rest, when faith worketh by love." ** For when 
our works are done in fear not in love, they are on that account 
servile works without rest But the plenitude of the Sabbath 
is in everlasting rest For not without cause is the Sabbath of 
Sabbaths instituted." — Levit xxv. Quss. in Ezod. clxxii. 

Note H. (Stan. zxix. 1. 1, 2.) 

•* The rest of God, wherein onr four-fold etrth 
Shall be nnlted to the H0I7 Three." 

One added to the forty-nine makes the fifty of the Jabilee 
(see note D) as returning to the unity of God. On the same 
principle the number one added to the six, which signifies thu 
world, would be the seven, which indicates the reconciliation of 
the world to God. Or, what would come to the same, the Seven 
is composed of Three and Four. The sacred Three, which as 
well as One, is the number which represents the Godhead, 
when added to the Four, which implies the material world, 
gives the Seven. " The number Four," says St. Augusdne, " is 
the peculiar emblem of things temporal. The year is varied by 
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Four seasons, spring, summer, autumn, and winter. Of Four 
winds the Scripture speaks. Through the Four points hath 
the Gospel extended, which is a dispensation in time ; and the 
Catholic Church herself hath obtained the Four quarters of the 
world." In the same passage he had been speaking of Seven 
as indicating the creature as seen in God. ** The Seventh num- 
ber," he says, ** signifies the creature ; for on Six days the 
Lord worked and on the Seventh rested from His works. But 
the number Three implies the Creator, the Father, the Son, and 
the Spirit The perfection of wisdom is for the creature to be 
subject to the Creator ; to discern between the Builder and His 
building, between the Artificer and His works." (Serm. cclii. 
vol. V.) St Augustine has another explanation of the number 
Seven, not contrary to this, but such as may be considered as 
coincident with it *' By the number Three," he says, " is sig- 
nified the incorporeal nature of man ; from whence with all the 
heart, and with all the soul, and all the mind, we are command- 
ed to love God ; but by the number Four the body, as the 
bodily nature is in many ways capable of a four- fold division. 
Man therefore consisting of these two together is not with- 
out reason signified by the number Seven."— Quaes. Evan., 
lib. ii vi. 

Note I. (Stan, xxxii. 1. 3, 4.) 

** No evening's close, 
Save that Eighth Day's return.'* 

The following is from the very striking and beautiful ex- 
planation of St Augustine. ** Since therefore through rest re- 
turn is made to the first life, from whence the soul hath fallen 
into sin, on this account by the Sabbath rest is signified. But 
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that first life which is restored to those who return firom their 
pilgrimage, and receive the hest rohe, is figured hy the first day 
of the week, which we call the Lord's Day. Wherefore in read- 
ing of the Seven days in Genesis you will find that the seventh 
day is without an Evening, because it signifies rest without end. 
The first life therefore was not everlasting to the sinner ; but 
the last rest is everlasting, and through this the eighth day also 
will have everlasting blessedness : because that rest which is 
everlasting is taken up by the eighth, not extinguished by it ; 
for otherwise it would not be everlasting. Thus will that be 
the eighth which was the first ; that the first life be not taken 
away, but rendered eternal." 

Epist Iv. 17. Class, ii. vol. ii. Par. Edit. 



OXFORD : PRINTED BY I. SHRIMPTON. 
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